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...and 
in this 
corner 


R. Darwin never bothered with 

such matters as the evolution of 
sports, but it might be an interesting 
topic for a major study. Of course, it 
doesn’t really come under the heading 
of science, but the changes in man’s 
pastimes certainly must reveal something 
about the social and psychological 
changes in man himself. 

Practically all major sports have under- 
gone drastic changes in the last 50 years. 
Football has become a free-wheeling game 
of catch instead of a bone-rattling mas- 
sacre; basketball has long since ceased 
to be a game of poise. and patterns and 
has become a study in higher mathe- 
matics, Baseball, unlike the others, has 
actually slowed down—sacrificing speed for 
power—but even here it seems the trend 
is beginning to be reversed. The nature 
of track and field hasn’t undergone great 
change, but the techniques of the indi- 
vidual events have been refined to a point 
where it seems that one of these days soon 
records will reach the point of maximum 
human efficiency, and then no new ones 
will ever be set again. 

One of the biggest changes in sports is 
that which has taken place in wrestling. 
And, despite the protests of the purists 
in the crowd, we can’t help but feel that 
the change has been for the good. What's 
more, that change is still going on, and 
the feeling here is that it will continue 
for some time to come; indeed, we doubt 
if we will recognize the sport in another 
25 years. But, we also feel, we'll probably 
like it better, because wrestling is moving 
in a positive direction. 

* oe * 

In case you have doubts about the 
change in wrestling over the years we 
have only to refer you to an excellent 
column which appeared in the Berkeley 
(Calif.) Daily Gazette, by Jim Scott, 
whose by-line often appears in this maga- 
zine. Now it’s a rare day when a sports 
columnist sits down and devotes an entire 
day’s out-put to wrestling, but more of 
them should, For one thing, they’d in- 
crease their readership greatly and, for 
another thing, wrestlers as a group are 
a far more interesting lot than most pro- 
fessional athletes. Their range of experi- 
ence is far greater than the average athlete 
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a swim suit! 
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the kind that makes all the other 
fellows turn green with envy. 

I'll give you arms with bulging 
biceps. Fists that ean deliver knock- 
out punches. A chest that will pop 
the buttons off your shirts. I'll build 
up your shoulder and back muscles. 
Taper you down at the waist and 
give you layers of hard stomach 
muscles with spring-steel toughness. 
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...and 
in this 
corner 


and, as a result, their stories are more 
entertaining. 

But that’s neither here nor there. The 
point is that Jim decided to write about 
wrestling one day, and, once started, he 
wrote and wrote and wrote. The entire 
column measured 23 inches, and in the 
newspaper business that’s a lot of valu- 
able space, But it was worth it. Jim did 
a great job. 

He traced the history of the game in 
this country back to William Muldoon, 
who reigned as champion for two decades 
before the turn of the century. Those were 
the days when matches had no time limit. 
They went on and on and on. Muldoon 
had one match with a fellow named Clar- 
ence Whistler back in 1881 which went 
for eight hours to, get this, a draw. Nine- 
teen years later, Muldoon topped that 
with a nine-hour, 35-minute match against 
a character named Professor Miller. Again, 
it was a draw, which must be a record for 
wasted effort. 

Even the legendary Frank Gotch took 
part in long drawn-out bouts. Jim writes: 
“His (Gotches) matches with Stanislaus 
Zbysko and Hackenschmidt . . . probably 
did more than anything else to prove that 
completely straight wrestling is a monu- 
mental bore.” To back up such a claim, 
Jim cites the time Gotch, in trouble against 
Hackenschmidt, went into a “bridge on 
head and heels to prevent his shoulders 
being pinned and remained thus for over 
two hours.” 

Such matches were obviously true tests 
of strength, skill and stamina, but were 
hardly conducive to building a following. 
Most matches, as Jim puts it, “thrilled 
the spectators about like waiting for a 
century plant to bloom.” 

Not so wrestling today. It’s a fast, ex- 
citing sport with a vast spectator appeal. 
It got that way through installing a time 
limit on matches, thus forcing the wres- 
tlers to wrestle rather than wait, and 
through aggressive promotion, which ac- 
cented showmanship instead of stamina. 

This change is still going on with an 
ever increasing emphasis on skill rather 
than gimmicks. Such a direction can 


hardly do anything but improve the game. 
* * * 
6 continued on page 82 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


A PREDICTION 

You have given your readers the most 
accurate and lengthy description of well- 
known wrestlers that I have ever seen 
in any magazine. If this is the kind of 
mag you are going to dish up for us 
rabid fans, I can predict nothing short 
of a very successful venture. 
Callicoon, N. Y. W. A. Burkhardt 


As a rule, we think predictions are silly. 
But not this one. We believe it, We 
believe it. 


a * 
PAGE COUNT 

I have decided to make your magazine 
a habit. With more than 80 pages you 
have more and better stories. 
Berlin, N. H. John Dubey 
Thanks for the compliment, By the way, 

at last count there were 84 pages. 


x * * 


THE WINNER 

I like you already, “Official Wrestling,” 
for your viewpoints and comments. Your 
chances look good for walking away with 
the “world’s champion wrestling maga- 
zine” title. 
Chicago, Ill. Lorraine Nalibroski 

Hello Ma, Hi Pa. It was a good fight 
but we won. 


x * * 


LONGER THE BETTER 
Perhaps the best thing is the length of 
the stories in “Official Wrestling.” Yours 
is the only wrestling magazine I’ve read 
(and I’ve read them all) that has stories 
of sufficient length to do justice to the 
subject. Your choice of subjects is also 
excellent. 
Hillsdale, N. J. Howie Nelson 
Just as you admire our taste, we think 
yours is pretty good, too. 


= * * 


THE REFORMERS 
I must compliment you on your maga- 
zine and then say one thing: You stated 
that Mark Lewin is “villainous.” You are 
wrong. Mark has teamed, once again, with 
Don Curtis and has reformed. How about 
a story on this great team and a well- 
deserved rating? 
South Ozone Park, N. Y. 
Gerhard Tavolott 


We'll keep it in mind. P. §. Glad to 
bear Mark is toeing same. 


+ * & 


RATING ROUSER 
I have enjoyed your great magazine 
except for the ratings. I think you should 
have put Killer Kowalski in third place 
and not even rated Sammartino. 
Minersville, Pa. Richard Lipka 


You may have « point about the Killer, 
but you sure missed one on Bruno, He's 
good, 


e * % 
GLASS HOUSES 

The rating you gave to Bruno Sam- 
martino is ridiculous. If Lou Thesz had 
the guts to come to the East coast and 
fight Bruno and win then I would gladly 
acknowledge his title. But Thesz has been 
ducking Bruno for years. If you don’t 
print this we will know that you are 
ducking us. 
Philadelphia, Pa. Ronald and Tony 

What's that they say about people who 
live in glass houses? Well, next time you 
accuse someone, don’t leave off your last 
name. 


* * & 
BIG DREAM 

I think to complete your dream maga- 
zine (and mine) you should have wrest- 
ling results from various readers all over 
the hemisphere. 
Van Nuys, Calif. Mike D. Rich 

It’s a sweet dream, but a big hem- 
isphere. Too big, we're afraid, for the 
dream. 


* * & 


DETECTIVE WORK 

I am writing to let you know the 
identity of the Masked Destroyer. Every- 
thing about Dick Beyer matches with the 
Destroyer . . . Same university, Syracuse, 
both haye an M.A. in education, And, 
since the Destroyer has come on the scene, 
you haven't heard about Dick Beyer. 
San Diego, Calif. Stan Guzower 


We admire you for your powers of 
deduction, but then we know of a Syra- 
cuse graduate with an M.A. in Education, 
too. She teaches third grade somewhere in 
New Jersey. 


* bod & 


WEIGHT PROBLEM 
I wish to know why they (meaning 
promotors) always match a wrestler 
weighing 300 pounds or over against 
an opponent in the 200-pound class, a 
difference of nearly 75 to 100 pounds. 
The chances are the average fan will 


PUZZLE 


Al’s got himself lost in his job. 

He does his work. He draws his pay. 
He gripes, and hopes, and waits, But 
the big breaks never seem to come. 


You have to hunt hard for Al. He’s 
in a rut! 


Then, who’s the figure standing out 
in the picture? That’s Tom. Tom grew 
tired of waiting. He decided to act. He 
took three important steps: 


1. Wrote to I.C.S. for their three fa- 
mous career books. 
2. Enrolled for an I.C.S. job-related 
course. 
3. Started to apply—on the spot—what 
he was learning. 
The others began to say, “Ask Tom, he 
knows.” The supervisor began to take 
notice. The boss began to receive re- 
ports on Tom’s progress. And Tom began 
to move! 


It’s a fact worth remembering: An 
I.C.S. student always stands out! 


P.S.—You'll find men like Al everywhere 
—griping, hoping, waiting—reading this 
and skipping on. But forward-looking 
fellows like Tom will take time to inves- 
tigate, will mark and mail the coupon 
and get the three valuable career books 
free. They’re men of action. And a few 
short months from now, you'll see them 
start to movel 


- Fully Accredited Member 
Clip coupon here—and take your first big step to real success! 1.C.S., Scranton, Penna. 18515 National Home Study Council 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS ITCGS> s&s 


Box A7545B Scranton, Penna. 18515 (In Hawail: P.O. Box 418, Honolulu. In Canada: |.C.S, Canadian, Ltd., Montreal.) 
Without cost or obligation, rush me FREE Success Kit, with 3 valuable booklets: (1) How to Succeed; (2) opportunity booklet 
about the field I've checked below: (3) sample |.C.S. lesson. 


ARCHITECTURE and AVIATION Nuclear Energy ELECTRONICS A An School Vocational Shorthand 
BUILDING TRADES Aero Engineering Plastics Automation College Preparatory Stenographic 
(Air Conditioning Aircraft Drafting Pulp, Paper Basic Electronics LANGUAGES Typist 
Architecture Aircraft Mechanic CIVIL ENGINEERING Electronic Computers (Edited by Berlitz) STEAM and 
Arch. Drawing BUSINESS (2 Civil Engineering Electronics Technician French DIESEL POWER 
Building Contractor Accounting © Highway Blueprints Hi-Fi Stereo and German Boller inspector; 
Carpentry & Millwork Cost Accountin Highway Engineerin und Systems Italian | Power Plant 
one Public Accountin Sieera sora s () Industrial Electronics = Spanish Engineering 
h Bus. Administration anitary Engineerin ENGINEERING Stationary Diesel 
Plumbing & Heating Executive Training Structural Engineering (Professional) role apecscrr syle social OS reinear ng 
ART and DESIGN Mgmt. Accounting Surveying & Mapping Chemical 0 We ‘din ( Steam Engineering 
oe Marketin RA vil industrial Engineering SUPERVISION 
Electrical A iduatrisl . Foremanship—Suprv’n 
Mechanical Instrumentation Personnel—Lab, Rel’ns 


Interior Decoratin, 


Magazine I\iustrating 
* Si Oe Ramaing for Electrical #08 ENGLISH and WRITING pytsste Design 


Relations Drafting Technology 


ni keti DRAFTING 
E Commercial Art Personnel-Labor H Architectural 


Show Card & Sign Dig Electronic 

Painting D Better Business 

(Sketching and Painting 5) Purchasing Agent aa a Writing 

AUTOMOTIVE Salesmanship [J Elec. Appliance 0 Introductory cense 
Auto Body Rebuilding [-] Sales Memt. Servicing Technical Writin TV Technician 

A Auta Flectris Fate Mane Mgmt. Electrica En ineoting 8 prort tp Pavlish Tool Design Practical Radio-TV 
echnician . epairman Tool ki Ngineerin, 

Ree Mechanic CHEMICAL ial HIGH SCHOOL (Diploma) Safety Engineering ‘dicecstanenen 


Machine Shop Practice TV-RADIO 
M ical Radio and TV Servicing 
einen A Radio-Telephone 


Engine (Gas & Diesel) F pnalytical Chemistry | Hi h School General 
e 


14 
Engine Tune-Up m. Engineering instrument Technician High Schoo! Math SECRETARIAL 


Textile 
Transmission General Chemistry Herta Electrician High School Clerk-Typist 4 Other (please specify) 
Specialist Lab. Technician Practical Lineman Secretarial Professional Secretary = 
ine eS eS SSS ee 
See ee EES ee 
oo. State 
2 eee 
Employed by__........___________omtc__Working Hours_________ Special low rates to members of U.S. Armed Forces! 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


know the winner before the bout starts. 
Why can’t wrestlers be matched to about 
the same weight to even the contest? 

New York City, N. Y. Harry Sol Denker 


It’s a good question, but we think you 
are exaggerating the importance of weight. 
lt bas been our experience that unless the 
300 pounds consists of muscle and is well- 
distributed, the mammouth matman doesn't 
have a chance. In short, Mr. Five-by-Five 
only adds up to 10 in the ring, and that's 
out, three times over, 


* * * 
NAME GAME 
I would like to congratulate you on 
your magazine. I plan to buy more in 
the future. What’s more, I submit the 
following as entries in your fictitious 
wrestler sweepstakes: Rock E. Feller from 
New York, and Gol D. Water of Arizona 
(a good pairing for a future bout), and 
Dick Z. Nary from Webster. 


FAN CLAN 
CORNER 


Wii to a new monthly 
feature of “Official Wrestling” 
Magazine; namely, our Fan Clan Corner. 
We've set this space aside so that each 
and eyery month we can report to you 
the eyents and activities of the game’s 
most ardent supporters, the fan clubs. 
We call them clans, because we feel they 
actually are something more than clubs. 
In effect, they are a sort of organized 
state of mind, because their primary 
membership requirement is interest in 
one particular wrestler, Age or residence 
have nothing to do with the clubs’ 
existence or survival. Loye of sport does, 
and that’s why we are happy to devote 
time, effort and space to the growth of 
these groups, After all, we're interested 
in wrestling, too. 

We hope that fan club secretaries will 
get in touch with us, so that we may 
pass along information to~- our readers. 
Some already have, so instead of wasting 
words, here they are: 

RAY STEVENS FAN CLUB: Two 
thousand members in the main club are 
“rootin’ for Ray.” It costs $1.00 to be- 
come a rooter and a joiner and a booster, 
Receive journals, pictures and informa- 
8 tion from the Main Club, Ann Walrend, 


Ann Arbor, Mich. Chuck Ziesemer 

Great going! The winner between Rock 
and Gol could meet that fella from down 
by the border, El Bejay. Or we could make 
it a tag team and the latter’s partner could 
be that old Army wrestler, Sarge Ent- 
shriver. 


* a He 


DUCKING THE ISSUE 

I have been waiting for a match to see 
who the real heavyweight champion is. 
Verne Gagne has been after a match with 
Lou Thesz for years. I think Thesz is 
ducking Gagne. 
Minneapolis, Minn. Steve Reed 

We haven't asked Lou about it, but 
knowing when to duck is, after all, one 
of the ingredients of success. 


kok OR 
Down here in Florida there is one of 


5113 First Avenue North, Birmingham 
12, Alabama, or the San Jose Chapter, Joe 
Poettgieser, Jr., 228 East Julian Street, San 
Jose, California 95112. 

JIM GRABMIRE FAN CLUB: “The 
bigger the club, the better,” says Donna 
Wolf, international president. All those 
in favor of Big Jim, big clubs and Donna 
send $1.00 for a year’s membership to 
472 Park Place, Springfield, Ohio. 

INTERNATIONAL FAN CLUBS OF 
EDDIE GRAHAM AND TONY MAN- 
OUSOS: The dues for each club is $1.00. 
Members receive four black and white 
photos, a membership card, biographical 
data and bulletins. Your contact is Jane 
Rhodes, 2733 Church Avenue, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. 11226. 

DEAN HIGUCHI FAN CLUB: The 
membership dues are $1.00 and the girl 
in charge is Yolanda Okuda, 2128 Brokaw 
Street, Honolulu, Hawaii 96815. Dean is 
an ex-Mr, Hawaii and a newcomer to 
mat circles. 

DORY FUNK JUNIOR FAN CLUB: 
Bobby Jacobs, 69-16 Street, Flushing 65, 
N. Y. wants you to know that the club 
is international, the dues are $1.00 for 
one year or $3.00 for a lifetime member- 
ship. 


the biggest feuds in wrestling. It’s between 
Eddie Graham and Bob Orton. It all 
started when Orton was wrestling one of 
the Kentuckians, Luke Brown. Brown was 
knocked from the ring, and Orton started 
hitting Brown’s head into the ring post. 
Orton went berserk, The referee tried to 
stop it and down he went. Then Orton 
threw Brown into the wall. About that 
time two other wrestlers came up and 
they went down. Up came one of the 
fans and he too went down. While all this 
was going on, Eddie Graham came in and 
was helping Brown to his feet when Orton 
saw him and ran over and pulled Gra- 
ham’s shirt over his head. He began beat- 
ing on Graham, but Eddie got away and 
laid a haymaker on Orton's jaw. I think 
things like this are ruining wrestling. 

Tampa, Fla. Claude Stanley 


To say nothing of Eddie's shirt, Brown's 
head, the wall and the ring post. 
* x & 


Many fans who have no club affiliation 
have written to tell us about their favor- 
ites. We are happy to hear from everyone 
and are influenced by reader interest when 
it comes to planning contents for future 
issues. However, from the tone of letters 
received, we're certain that many fans 
would like to discuss their fayorite with 
a pen-pal of the same inclination. We 
can’t engage in matching fans, but we 
can say that fan clubs sometimes do. So 
if you want to contact other friends of 
the game and trade opinions on the sport 
and its performers, then a fan club is 
your best medium. 

In this regard, we call to your attention 
the following club listings. Whipper Billy 
Watson Fan Club, Evelyn Davies, 41 West 
First Street, Hamilton, Ontario, Canada. 
Scott Brothers Fan Club, Marie Miller, 
2602 Arthur Road, Windsor, Ontario, 
Canada. Ricki Starr Fan Club, Vi Reuther, 
142 McLean Avenue, Yonkers, New York. 
Tolos Brothers Fan Club, Carol Andrews, 
2026 Hudson Avenue, Rochester, New 
York, Bruno Sammartino Fan Club, Candi 
Siroky, 5456 Franklin, Oak Lawn, Illinois, 
Verne Gagne Fan Club, Jonell Muckel- 
burg, 2813 West 714 Street, Richfield, 
Minnesota. Ann Casey Fan Club, Marlene 
Ann Benner, 68 Forrester Street South- 
west, Washington 24, D. C. Vittorio 
Apollo Fan Club, Daphne Knight, 83-19 
145 Ayenue, Jamaica 35, New York. 
Judy Grable Fan Club, Violet Smith, Box 
54, Meadowland, Pa. 


Your Thinning Hair 


... will you do something 
about it before friends begin to notice? 


How thousands have used 
(a home plan over the past 
16 years to help solve this 
problem. 


If your hair is thinning or hairline 
receding, you are the first to notice. 

In the cycle of hair growth a few 
hairs fall every day, of course, and in 
normal growth their place is eventually 
taken by new hairs. 

But when you discoyer many hairs in 
your comb, or when shampooing brings 
them out, that’s “it”! 

Generally you notice this hair-thinning 
about two years before your friends do, 
though they may be thoughtful and 
polite enough to keep quiet longer 
than that. 

Eventually, however, they comment 
that “It looks like you have more ‘fore- 
head’ than a year or so ago.” Now the 
problem has become full blown and... 


You wonder what to do 


First, let’s look into probable causes: 

In the hair cycle we've already men- 
tioned, the hair roots, or follicles as 
they are called, produce hairs, then rest, 
and then produce again. 

It is believed that thinning of hair, 
and balding, are caused in most cases 
because follicles do not resume their 
production after the resting period. 

Here’s how all this is technically de- 
scribed (underlining, and parenthetical 
phrases, are for explanatory emphasis): 


“When a follicle siemens the end of 
its growth cycle, a club hair is formed above 
the bulb and the bulb is largely destroyed, 
leaving the follicle much shorter, and hav- 
ing a hair germ of undifferentiated cells 
(not of specialized form, character and 
function), which is the seed for the next 


Zz WN ORLD-FAMOUS 


SCALP AND HAIR 


APPLICATIONS AND MASSAGE 


©) Carl Brandenfels 


These pictures are not posed by a professional 
model. They are actual “before” and “after” pic- 
tures of a user of the Home Plan described here. 
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generation of hair. When activity is set off 
again, the simple hair germ rebuilds a bulb 
which then manufactures hair and the inner 
root sheath again.” (When activity isn't set 
off again that’s when hair thinning starts. ) 

peti 2 its period of growth, a follicle 
produces hair to its fullest capacity and 
cannot be pushed beyond its limits. Increased 
hair production, then, can only be achieved 
by initiating activity in quiescent follicles, 
and preventing them from going into the 
(permanent) resting state.” 


How can this be done? 


How can this be done, you ask? 

Consider the Brandenfels Home Plan 
of Scalp Applications and Massage 
which have, in 14 years, helped thous- 
ands of men and women with scalp 
problems, including thinning hair. 

The Brandenfels Home Plan for scalp 
reconditioning is the use, according to 
directions, of two liquid applications, 
in conjunction with a special massage 
method designed to help dilate blood 
vessels in the scalp so that more blood* 


* "With ageing there is a progressive transformation of 
growing hair follicles into lanugo types (those that pro- 
duce fine, short hairs—as on the back of the hand). 
The growing hair follicles are richly vascularized (sup- 
plied with blood vessels) but the lanugo hairs have only 
one or two capillaries associated with their hair bulb.” 


(Technical quotations on this page are from “The | 
Biology of Hair Growth,” a summary of paperi 
presented at the London eae on The Biology 
of Hair Growth as edited by Dr. William Mon- 
tagna anid Richard A. Elly and published by 
Academic Pres. Inc,, New York and London.) 


City. 


Name. 


Address 


will reach the area. All this is easily done 
at home, without expensive office calls. 

While results vary from individual to 
individual (as with any remedy) be- 
cause of systemic differences, general 
health and localized scalp conditions, 
the Brandenfels Plan offers a real and 
tangible prospect of success in a sub- 
stantial portion of cases. 


Independent state-licensed certified 
public accountants have counted and 
made affidavits as to over 24,000 testi- 
monials in the Brandenfels office, at 
their last tabulation. 


The four chief benefits specifically 
mentioned are: 
® Renewed Hair Growth. 
© Reduction of Excessive Hair Fall. 
® Relief from Dandruff Scale. 
® Other Improved Scalp Conditions. 


If you, or someone you know, have ex- 
cessively falling hair, a rapidly receding 
hair line, or other unhealthy scalp con- 
ditions, you owe it to yourself, your 
family and your business associates to 
get full information on the Brandenfels 
Home System. Every day you delay may 
make your problem just that much 
more difficult. 

Remember that even on smooth bald 
heads hair roots may still be alive and 
capable of growing hair again after 
proper stimulation. “Increased hair pro- 
duction can only be achieved by initi- 
ating activity in ecort follicles—pre- 
venting them from going into the 
(permanent) resting state.” 

Write for information today! Use cou- 
pon below, or send letter or postcard 
now. No agent will call. Address 
Carl Brandenfels, 2255 Columbia Blyd., 
St. Helens, Oregon. 


| CARL BRANDENFELS 

| 2255 Columbia Bivd., St. Helens, Oregon 

| Please send me, without any obligation on my 
I 
| 


own part, your FREE information on how I can 
take hope for new hair. 


Se —————— 


THOUGH MOST WRESTLERS CLAIM 
THEY ARE ROLLING IN MONEY, 
ONE OF THE BEST SAYS... 


“TM CHAMP... 
UT TM STILL 


By Bearcat Wright 


FEW months ago, I got a call from 

Los Angeles asking me if I was 
interested in wrestling Fred Blassie for 
the world heavyweight title. Naturally, 
I was happy about the whole thing. I 
could just picture the money rolling in 
to me as the new champion. I knew I 
had a good chance to win the belt if 
only they’d give me a crack at it. You 
know how it is, though. It isn’t always 
easy to get a shot at the champ. It had 
been that way for a long time for me. 
I felt I was ready for a title match several 


years ago, but none of the champions 
wanted any part of the action. At 6-6 and 
260 pounds, I have been known to throw 
my weight around, if you'll pardon the 
pun. 

Anyway, you know what happened in 
the Blassie match. I won the belt when 
Blassie was disqualified. He claimed it 
was illegal and that he was still champion, 
but I think the issue was decided once 
and for all in the rematch, which I also 
won. Blassie may be right in claiming 
he’s the greatest champion of all time and 


iggest and best 


Don Leo Jonathan discovers here. 


BEARCAT can handle the b 


pros as 
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EAN ANTONE had a problem. She 

wanted to be a professional wrestler 
more than anything else in the world, but 
of all the girls in her graduation class at 
Glade High School in Laurel, Miss., none 
looked less like a wrestler than Jean. She 
was the shortest girl in the whole group. 

A newspaper feporter interviewing 
Jean prior to a match in St. Louis recently 
asked her: “Just how tall are you?” 

“I'm 4-114,” replied the 20-year-old 
Miss Antone. “And don't leave off that 
half.” 

Jean’s problem, of course, was that she 
knew she would be facing experienced 
women professionals who would not only 
out-weigh her but would tower over her 
by six or eight inches. Once in a while 
she might luck through against such an 
Opponent using conventional tactics, but 
over the long, rough pull the odds would 
be heavily against her. 

The solution Jean reached was similar 
to that employed by the generally short 
fighters of the Far East: Kick and run. 
As a result, there is probably no female 
ring combatant in the country who uses 
her feet as weapons as often or as effec- 
tively as Jean Antone. 

"I like the dropkick most,” said Jean. 
“I try to catch them in the chest, Pow! 
When done right, it will really jolt an 
opponent. 

“Timing is especially important, though. 
You have to deliver a dropkick when the 
other girl isn’t quite expecting it, Other- 
wise she can step back just before your 
foot lands. Swish! You kick nothing but 
air.” 

Such a missed connection can be more 
than embarrassing, Miss Antone pointed 
out, More than a few times she has been 
thrown off balance and a few seconds 
later she found 150 pounds of angry 
opponent lying on top of her. “There’s 
something about the dropkick that makes 
some girls mad,’ commented Jean, almost 
innocently. “If you miss, they really come 
down on you hard.” 

In such situations, obviously, Miss An- 
tone is at a severe disadvantage because of 
her small stature, Not that she is helpless, 
by any means. Years of determined work 
with weights have built up an astonishing 
amount of muscle in Jean’s well-shaped 
frame, and she uses this power and un- 
usual quickness to get free—most of the 
time. 

“When a girl gets me down, I’m smart 
enough to know that my first aim must 
be to get back up again,” said Jean. “If I 
were a little bigger I’d be willing to slug 
it out on the mat, but against most oppon- 
ents I have to avoid hand-to-hand fight- 
ing. After all, who can deliver a dropkick 
while lying down?” 

YOUNG DREAMS 

Jean is a rarity in that she actually 
planned to be a wrestler from her early 
years in high school. Just as some girls 
dream of becoming a home economist or 
a secretary, Jean pictured herself battling 


JEAN'S fierce competitiveness is shown 
ere as she charges two foes in corner. 


JEAN ANTONE IS A LITTLE 
LASS, BUT SHE’S DE- 


TERMINED 


TO MAKE IT 


BIG IN WRESTLING 


under the glaring lights of the ring, with 
a vicious opponent charging her and a 
shrieking crowd clamoring for action. 
“It happened when I saw my first 
match,” said Miss Antone. “I was only 
14 years old at the time, but I knew that’s 
what I had to be, I think I made up my 
mind before the wrestling even started— 
just the sight of the participants coming 


into the ring was enough. 

“They were having a mixed match that 
night, China Mira and Dick Dunn against 
Nell Stuart and Rocky (Sputnik) Mon- 
roe, and they really put on a battle. From 
then on I never missed a wrestling match 
within 150 miles of Laurel. That caused 
some problems, too, because I would even 
break dates if I suddenly learned there 


E BEARCAT can handle the biggest and best 
: r ; pros as Don Leo Jonathan discovers here. 


A WORD ABOUT THE WRI(GH)TER 


Edward Michael (Bearcat) Wright Jr. is a gentle, philosophical man 
who would rather crack a book than a head. Since he became heavyweight 
wrestling champion of the world (World Wrestling Alliance version), he’s 
been forced to crack a few more heads than books, but this has only added 
to his legion of fans. A former prizefighter and son of a well-known boxer, 
Wright gave up boxing for wrestling because there was rumored to be more 
money in it. There was, but not as much as Bearcat was led to believe. He’s 
been keenly disappointed about the financial aspects of the game, especially 
since winning the above title, It should be noted here that at the time this 
article was written, Wright held the crown, but, just before press time, he 
lost it. Still, we feel his story is an illuminating one as it casts light on both the 
business end of the sport and on the nature of one of the game’s finest men, 


the best wrestler in the world, but I 
couldn’t care less. Talk is cheap. Besides, 
I’m the one who owns the belt. 

Being champion is all fine and good. 
I’m proud of the fact that I’m the first 
Negro to own the belt, and I realize the 
responsibility on my shoulders in wearing 
the crown like a true champion, But I 
would be deceiving you if I told you 
I was completely happy. 

I’m champion, but I still find it difficult 
to earn the money that other champions 
talk about. It’s true that I’m making far 
more than I did when I started out, but 
it’s all relative you know, One cannot 
earn $30,000 a year and live at a $100,000- 
a-year pace. I’m afraid that’s my problem. 

I gave up boxing after 21 pro fights. 
I was a sparring partner to fellows like 
Bob Baker and “Boardwalk” Billy Smith, 
but all I ever got was $50 a week and all 
the water I could drink. I wound up most 
weeks getting $50 and owing $70, because 
I had to pay off my managers, my cut 
men and Blue Cross. Everybody seemed 
to be making money, except me. 

Actually, I had a good record as a 
fighter, not having lost any of my bouts. 
But, just like wrestling, shots at the title 
weren't accessible to me. So I gaye up the. 
ring when a Minneapolis promoter 
brought up the possibility of wrestling 
for a career, 

“Cat,” he asked using a nickname for 
my nickname, “do you think you can 
wrestle?” 

“Y'll wrestle a lion, if the price is right,” 
I told him. So that’s how I got started. 

I’m making more money as a wrestler 
now then I ever did, but get this—I’m 
champ but I’m: still broke. Not having 
the money still bugs me. However, I really 
haven't had the belt long enough to de- 
cide on its true earning power. I probably 
shouldn't be so impatient. 

FATHER WAS A FIGHTER 

On days when I’m feeling down in the 
dumps, I remember how disgusted my 
father—Bearcat Wright Sr—used to get. 


He was active in the ring in the 20’s and 
30's and fought some pretty tough cookies. 
In his prime, he fought four world heavy- 
weight champions . . . Jack Dempsey, 
Primo Carnera, Jack Johnson and Max 
Baer. 

But my dad wasn’t supposed to win 
any of those matches. That’s the way it 
was. Don’t ask me why. All I know is he 
either lost or he'd starve, That’s why he 
got so fed up with prizefighting. 

He didn’t want me to box even though 
I was fairly handy with my fists. He 
wanted me to play football. The last 


thing he wanted was for me to fight, 
because of his unpleasant memories with 
boxing. But I went into it, just to find out 
for myself. There was no money in it 
for me. 

Now that I look back, I guess I had 
everything a kid could ask for back home 
in Omaha, Neb. I participated in football, 
boxing and track at high school and I 
had my own car, my own horse and I 
always had cash. My father always took 
good care of me, so I had no complaints 
as a youngster. I never had to work when 
I went to school. In fact, boxing and 
wrestling have been my sole means of 
making money, The only struggling I 
have had in life was self-inflicted. 

When I’m not engaged in- business, I 
have two hobbies—horseback riding and 
flying. I own a four-seat Mooney Mark I, 
which I use to fly to matches. I fly from 
San Diego to Fresno every week, and you 
can’t imagine how much wear and tear 
it saves me, Flying is a wonderful thing. 
I've always been interested in aviation, 
but it was always out of reach for me 
financially, or so I thought. When I took 
up flying in 1960, I realized I should have 
learned years ago; I didn’t realize how 
cheap it really could be. 

For 10 years I averaged anywhere from 
60,000 to 100,000 miles a year driving 
my car. This is about two hours in a car 
for every 100 miles. I figure that’s more 
time on the highway then I spend at home 
or in my matches, It would take me about 
seven hours when I drove from my home 


POPULAR with fans, Bearcat 
pauses to give his autograph. 


IN ROUGH-and-tumble match, Bearcat 
maneuvers Fritz Von Goering into 
corner, then pitches him over ropes. 
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BEARCAT'S keen interest in welfare 
of children is understandable. Here 
young mat fans flock to his corner. 


in Riverside to Fresno. Now, I fly there in 
in an hour and 15 minutes. 

Flying is not only time-saving but also 
exciting. Once you understand it, it be- 
comes great fun. It’s a new avenue of 
learning too, ’ll bet I’ve added several 
hundred words to my vocabulary since 
I’ve been flying. It’s an economical, speedy 
means of transportation. 

When I’m not flying, I enjoy riding 
and working with my five quarter horses 
in Riverside. I bought me a piece of land 
there and own a house trailer. I ride every 
day and train the horses. I guess I’m pretty 
much like a cowboy back in Riverside, 
but man, I love it. It’s real relaxing. 

I’m one of those people who doesn’t 
particularly enjoy my work. The truth of 
the matter is that the only enjoyment I 
get out of wrestling is the pleasure I 
provide for the fans. The fans are satisfied 
with me, I think, because I have some- 
thing to offer. My action catches their 
fancy. Everytime I wrestle, I try to please 
the crowd, and when I can’t please them 
anymore, I'll know it’s time to go. 

LETTERS FROM FANS 

It’s amazing how many letters I get 
from fans, expressing their happiness at 
my winning the belt. Mostly they try to 
warn me against the tactics of villains 
like Blassie. Letters are important to me 
because it gives me a chance to discover 
what the fans are thinking. 

Fans want to see a winner—nobody 


wants to watch a loser. That’s why my 
primary purpose is to build my reputation 
and to win as many matches as possible. 
I feel I was ready to tackle the champion 
two or three years ago, but the champion 
had nothing to gain by beating me... 
and everything to lose. I had everything 
to gain, and did. Blassie criticizes my 
victory over him, but I feel I earned my 
shot at him. I would have been satisfied 
with any kind of win. 

I maintain that wrestling fans are 
special people. They don’t look at a 
wrestler and like or dislike him because 
of his color. They’re interested only in 
his talent and the way he conducts him- 
self in the ring. The fans accept me, I 
feel, because I respect my profession. But 
that’s the way I am in all things. 

My whole life is based on reverence. 
This is. what I believe in—kindness, ten- 
derness and understanding. I believe a 
person will go further that way than bull- 
dogging his way through life. I try to be 
as gentle as possible in the ring, and I 
think that’s what has made me a drawing 
card, To win with finesse, sportsmanship 
and showmanship is really a trick. 

REVERSE PSYCHOLOGY 

I have the feeling that spectators get 
bigger kicks out of a scientific match than 
a rough-and-tumble fight. Blassie, for 
example, was unable to rile me in our 
match and this upset him and tickled the 
fans. Consequently, I was able to gain 


the upper hand because his anger at my 
tactics and the fan’s reaction made him 
vulnerable. I call this reverse psychology 
and it comes in handy. 

In one of my recent matches, my op- 
ponent called me a “dirty nigger.” I said; 
"What's the matter, you jealous?” Believe 
me, my reverse psychology paid off. I just 
don’t let anything they say like that bother 
me. If I did, I wouldn’t be wearing the 
belt. 

When you get right down to it, fans, 
like all people, are bloodthirsty. The 
majority don’t care who gets killed as 
long as they see a good show. That’s why 
they go to stock car races, air shows and 
boxing matches. I try very hard to lead 
my matches away from animalistic instincts. 
I try for finesse and showmanship, hoping 
the fans will appreciate my skills, agility 
and speed. Very few think along the same 
lines, but it’s a free country and everybody 
is entitled to his own opinion. 

Someday, if I ever have enough money 
to substantiate my needs, I would use my 
excess money to help underprivileged 
youths. I would build gymnasiums and 
playgrounds for them to use and enjoy. 
I had everything in life a kid could use, 
but there are many kids who aren’t as 
fortunate. I’m going to hold my belt as 
long as possible, because, if I do and I 
have enough followers, maybe I can do 
those kids a real service. This is my goal. 


By John J. Archibald 
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EAN ANTONE had a problem. She 
J wanted to be a professional wrestler 
more than anything else in the world, but 
of all the girls in her graduation class at 
Glade High School in Laurel, Miss., none 
looked less like a wrestler than Jean. She 
was the shortest girl in the whole group. 

A newspaper reporter interviewing 
Jean prior to a match in St. Louis recently 
asked her: “Just how tall are you?” 

"I'm 4-114,” replied the 20-year-old 
Miss Antone. “And don’t leave off that 
half.” 

Jean’s problem, of course, was that she 
knew she would be facing experienced 
women professionals who would not only 
out-weigh her but would tower over her 
by six or eight inches. Once in a while 
she might luck through against such an 
opponent using conventional tactics, but 
over the long, rough pull the odds would 
be heavily against her. 

The solution Jean reached was similar 
to that employed by the generally short 
fighters of the Far East: Kick and run. 
As a result, there is probably no female 
ring combatant in the country who uses 
her feet as weapons as often or as effec- 
tively as Jean Antone. 

“I like the dropkick most,” said Jean. 
“I try to catch them in the chest. Pow! 
When done right, it will really jolt an 
opponent. 

“Timing is especially important, though. 
You have to deliver a dropkick when the 
other girl isn’t quite expecting it. Other- 
wise she can step back just before your 
foot lands. Swish! You kick nothing but 
air.” 

Such a missed connection can be more 
than embarrassing, Miss Antone pointed 
out. More than a few times she has been 
thrown off balance and a few seconds 
later she found 150 pounds of angry 
opponent lying on top of her. “There's 
something about the dropkick that makes 
some girls mad,” commented Jean, almost 
innocently. “If you miss, they really come 
down on you hard.” 

In such situations, obviously, Miss An- 
tone is at a severe disadvantage because of 
her small stature. Not that she is helpless, 
by any means. Years of determined work 
with weights have built up an astonishing 
amount of muscle in Jean’s well-shaped 
frame, and she uses this power and un- 
usual quickness to get free—most of the 
time. 

“When a girl gets me down, I'm smart 
enough to know that my first aim must 
be to get back up again,” said Jean. “If I 
were a little bigger I’d be willing to slug 
it out on the mat, but against most oppon- 
ents I have to avoid hand-to-hand fight- 
ing. After all, who can deliver a dropkick 
while lying down?” 

YOUNG DREAMS 

Jean is a rarity in that she actually 
planned to be a wrestler from her early 
years in high school. Just as some girls 
dream of becoming a home economist or 
a secretary, Jean pictured herself battling 


JEAN'S fierce competitiveness is shown 
here as she charges two foes in corner. 


JEAN ANTONE IS A LITTLE 
LASS, BUT SHE’S DE- 


TERMINED 


TO MAKE IT 


BIG IN WRESTLING 


under the glaring lights of the ring, with 
a vicious opponent charging her and a 
shrieking crowd clamoring for action. 
“It happened when I saw my first 
match,” said Miss Antone. “I was only 
14 years old at the time, but I knew that’s 
what I had to be, I think I made up my 
mind before the-wrestling even started— 
just the sight of the participants coming 


into the ring was enough. 

“They were having a mixed match that 
night. China Mira and Dick Dunn against 
Nell Stuart and Rocky (Sputnik) Mon- 
roe, and they really put on a battle. From 
then on I never missed a wrestling match 
within 150 miles of Laurel. That caused 
some problems, too, because I would even 
break dates if I suddenly learned there 


was wrestling somewhere around.” 

Despite her great interest in the mat 
sport, Jean Antone wasn’t a complete nut 
on the subject. As a pretty and popular 
co-ed, she led the life of a typical high 
school student. She enjoyed baseball and 
basketball, but she confined her playing 
in these to the physical education classes. 

Jean joined the Glade High marching 
band while still a freshman, and before 
she’d graduated she had learned to play 
the B-flat and bass clarinet, the bassoon 
and the cymbals. 

“The cymbals always fascinated me,” 
said Jean. “I always wondered how the 
bandsman carrying them knew when to 
bang them together. What if he hit them 
at the wrong time, for instance? The noise 
of a cymbal isn’t something you can over- 
look, like a wrong note from a saxophone 
or one too many beats on a drum. After 


learning those other instruments, I finally 
got up enough nerve for the cymbals. And 
I became pretty good at it.” 

(A non-musical reporter had to ask the 
big question: When do you hit the cym- 
bals? Jean answered, “On every other step 
—unless they want it on every step. 
Simple, really.”) 

Jean’s mother noted her daughter’s 
steady interest in wrestling. Fact is, she 
couldn’t help but notice it. It became 
painfully obvious one night, when Jean 
skipped a big concert to go see a mat 
show, that this love for wrestling was not 
just a passing fancy. 

In an attempt to head Jean in another 
direction—wrestling isn’t quite what young 
Southern belles are expected to take up— 
her mother promised to give Jean an 
automobile when she graduated. And 
what did Jean say? 


"I'd rather have a set of weights, Mom. 
That way I can build myself up, After all, 
you want me to be healthy, don’t you?” 

Well, what’s a mother going to do in 
the face of such determination. On her 
16th birthday Jean got the weights. 

“That’s where I got these shoulders,” 
Jean said, and she patted one well-muscled 
area near her neck, “I worked out with 
the weights for a half-hour every day, 
after getting a book that showed me how. 
I didn’t let my boyfriends know this, of 
course. There was no point in scaring 
them off.” 

MAT HISTORIAN 

When Jean was a senior she was re- 
quired to write a thesis and, to no one’s 
surprise, she chose the history of wres- 
tling as her subject. 

“Do you know that the Egyptians back 
in 3,000 B.C. knew just about every hold 


FOR HER 16th BIRTHDAY JEAN WAS 
OFFERED A NEW CAR... SHE TURNED 


IT DOWN FOR A SET OF WEIGHTS 


we use today?” asked Miss Antone. 
“They've found some stone slabs with 
wrestling scenes carved into them, That 
was even before the old Greeks decided to 
have “wrestling in the early Olympic 
Games.” 

It turned out that Jean not only wrote 
about wrestling, but she remembers what 
she wrote. 

"The throne of Japan was the prize in 
a match between the two sons of the 
emperor in the year 858,” Jean went on. 
“The son named Koreshito won, and sure 
enough, they made him emperor. I think 
he had his brother beheaded. I’ve heard 
of hard losers, but that’s being a hard 
winner.” 

So enthused about the mat sport is 
Miss Antone that, once started, it is diffi- 
cult to get her talking about anything 
else. She was the first to inform us, for 
instance, that in Ireland the national style 
is “collar-and-elbow” wrestling. The rivals 
wear short jackets with strong collars and 
grasp each other’s collar and try for a fall 
—without changing the position of the 
hands. 

Miss Antone is well-informed on wres- 
tling in America, of course. 

“Tom Jenkins of Cleveland was the first 
United States catch-as-catch-can cham- 
pion,” Jean said. “But he lost to Frank 
Gotch of Iowa in 1908, and a lot of 


people think Gotch was the greatest wres- 
tler who ever lived. I have my doubts 


JEAN STRUGGLES to break grip of Mars Monroe. 


about that.” 

Jean’s classmates were amused at her 
determination to be a professional wres- 
tler. The idea of any girl becoming a 
wrestler struck them as odd, let alone 
Jean. She was so small that the idea was 
almost hilarious. 

Almost, we say, because one time a 
couple of Jean’s classmates carried the 
kidding too far. “We had a little scuffle,” 


18 Jean recalled. “I didn’t know much about 


wrestling holds then, but I had picked up 
a few things and we went at it.” 

Who won? ; 

“Tt was a no-decision fight,” answered 
Jean. “I had to go to a bassoon lesson.” 


Shortly after graduation from high 
school Miss Antone began her special edu- 
cation in the profession she had chosen, 
tossing around other women. She had 
heard about the wrestling school then 
conducted by Ella Waldek in Tampa, Fila., 
and there she went. 

"The school was tough,” Jean recalled. 
“Even though I had done some tumbling 
and had some ideas about how to wrestle, 
I picked up a lot of bumps and bruises in 
the months I spent there.” 

Miss Antone’s first professional match 
was on June 17, 1961, in Sarasota, Fla. 
Surprisingly, Jean can’t remember who 
her opponent was that night, but she does 
recall the details of the bout. 

“I guess I was a real sucker in that one,” 
said Jean. “I fell for just about every trick 
in the book. Of course, I was pretty 
young to be a professional wrestler. It 
wasn’t until a month later that I became 
18 years old. 

“In the first fall I made a flying tackle 
at my opponent and she side-stepped, just 
like one of those Mississippi State half- 
backs, and I went sailing past. The turn- 
buckle stopped me and my head got a 
pretty painful cut. I was stunned for a few 
minutes, but I came back for the second 
fall. Not only came back, but I won it! I 
can’t remember just how, but I probably 
got through just on plain meanness.” 

In the third and deciding fall, Jean 
learned the dangers of the dropkick—to 
the kicker as well as to the intended 


target. 

“I aimed my foot at her chest, but she 
ducked just in time and I flipped over 
backward,” Miss Antone recalled sadly. “I 
fell on my neck and the lights above the 
ring started going around in circles. My 
opponent pinned me with no trouble. 
And that was my debut in pro wrestling.” 

BOUT WITH A BEAR 

Jean was not about to be daunted by 
even a defeat as embarrassing as that one, 
though, and she quickly sought more 
matches, Because the crowds admired her 
tiger-like spirit and her good looks, she 
had no problem finding work. 

Some six months after she began wres- 
tling for a living, however, Miss Antone 
made a mistake. Talk about mismatches! 
This must have been one of the greatest 
in history. 

“There was a wrestling bear in town,” 


‘said Jean. “I had been in one of the 


earlier bouts that night and I had won 
pretty easily, so I was feeling tough. 
Somebody suggested that I take on the 
bear and I began to think it over. How 
did I know they were kidding! 

“As soon as the last match was over, 
they brought the bear into the ring and 
we squared off. They had a muzzle on 
him, of course, and his claws were cov- 
ered. He looked like a little bear when I 
saw him from a distance, but when we 
got into the ring together he began to 
look like a prehistoric monster. 

“It was a short match. The bear didn’t 
need teeth. or claws—just those big arms 
(or whatever you call em!) to wrap 
around me. I socked him in the nose a 
few times, but that was it. I had to call 
for help, before he busted every rib I 
had.” 

In September, 1962, Miss Antone was 
persuaded to join a group of wrestlers for 
what was announced as a four-day trip. 

“J just took the clothes I had with me 
at the time,” Jean said. “Bermuda shorts, 
sleeveless blouses and a few dresses. After 
all, what else would I need for just four 
days?” 

Somebody had goofed, unfortunately. 


The plan called for four days in New- 
foundland, all right, but after that there 
was a week in New Brunswick, Canada, 
and another week in Halifax, Nova Scotia. 

“And September up there is worse than 
January in the Midwest,” said Jean, and a 
goose-bumped shiver went through her as 
she remembered the trip. “Why, I had to 
spend more than a $100 just on winter 
clothing—slacks, coat, heavy shoes. The 
only time I was ever warm enough was 
during a match.” 

The action was plenty warm. In the 
first scrap in Newfoundland she was 
paired with Ann Regan against Jessica 
Rogers and Vicki Page. The flashbulb 
from the camera of a news photographer 
landed in the ring and was stepped on by 
one of the wrestlers. Jean isn’t saying 
which of her opponents was guilty, but 
somebody decided the broken bulb would 
make a good weapon. 


“Some fight that was!” Jean recalls bit- 
terly. “Not only did Ann Regan and I get 
cut, but even the referee was a victim. I 
think that was going a little too far.” 

During that northern trip a feud de- 
veloped between Miss Antone and still 
another member of the troupe, Jane Perez. 
“We had some grudge matches that were 
real brawls,” said the tiny Mississippi girl. 
“It all started when Perez slugged me 
from behind during a tag match. I made 
up my mind I was going to get even the 
next time we fought.” 

When Miss Antone and Miss Perez did 
get together a few nights later they were 
so angry that they virtually forgot about 
wrestling and started scrapping like any 
two women. “We both got disqualified,” 
said Jean, and, as a professional wrestler, 
she had to blush as she added that the 
reason was hair-pulling. 

“The next time I was giving Perez a 


good going-over until she somehow 
reached out of the ring and grabbed a 
half-empty beer can and slugged me with 
it on the back of the neck. Did you ever 
get hit with a can of beer? I bet I was the 
first girl ever carried from the ring who 
smelled like a brewery!” 

The two tigresses had one more clash 
in the north. By this time the word of 
their feud had spread and a roaring crowd 
was on hand for the final. Jean didn’t dis- 
appoint them, either. She won in a real 
thriller. 

Such victories, it should be noted, are 
the rule rather then the exception with 
Jean Antone. She works hard at her trade, 
and most experts feel that this determina- 
tion, plus the devastating Antone drop- 
kick, cannot help but pay off in a 
highly-successful career. Granted, she’s 
small... but then most giant killers are. 


EVEN A cat-quick wrestler like Jean can find herself in trouble. Here, two referees come to her rescue as Jessica gains measure of revenge. 


Young Man 


Don ‘Don McClarity| 


By Bob Harding 


DON LATCHES on to what seems to be 
a stringy mop. Actually it's a rug- 
ged opponent, shaggy Klondike Bill. 


THIS HULKING IRISHMAN HAS HIS SIGHTS 
SET ON WRESTLING’S HEIGHTS AND DOES 
» NOT INTEND TO STOP SHORT OF THE TOP 


On A Quest 


VAG SETHER the Irish are singing, 
laughing, crying, drinking or all 
four at the same time—which is not un- 
heard of—there is one thing about them 
which cannot be forgotten; they are an 
independent people. Of course, some folks 
just say they are stubborn and let it go at 
that, but the strain of obstinacy runs too 
deep in the Irish nature for it to be that 
alone. After all, the Irish didn’t struggle 
800 years for their freedom on nothing 
but sheer bull-headedness. No, there’s a 
spark of independence in the Irish soul, 
and it gives them a single-mindedness of 
purpose, which few can match, Indeed, at 
times, one gets the impression that the 
Irish don’t really care what they do, just 
as long as they can do it any damned way 
they care to. The point is, they go about 
their business as they please and, what- 
ever their goal, they tend to pursue it 
relentlessly. 

So it is with Don McClarity. He’s Irish 

. or at least his grandfather was. But 
for the Irish in America, that’s close 
enough. The identification with “old sod” 
burns brightly in Irish blood lines, no 
matter how far removed they may be, 
And McClarity is no exception. 

He wants a championship; he knows 
how to get it; he’s been trying for seven 
years; he intends to keep trying for many 
more; and, chances are, he won’t give up 
until he no longer has the strength to 
climb into the ring. Even then, he’ll prob- 
ably not quit, but, like all good Irishmen, 
will send his sons forth to fulfill his quest. 
And, if they fail, who knows? The Mc- 
Claritys might well be trying for the title 
in the year 2063 ... by which time Lou 
Thesz should be about ready to retire. 

“I expect to win the championship 
someday,” says Don in brief, clipped tones. 
Unlike many of his ancestors, he’s not the 
talkative type. He says what he feels 
straight out, and if one doesn’t catch it 
the first time, it’s too bad. He’s not one 
for elaborating on points, probably be- 
cause he feels he makes them clear enough 
the first time. Like with the championship. 

“Everyone in wrestling is trying to win 
that title,” says Don. “I expect to get it. 
I wrestled Thesz for it once and he beat 
me thoroughly. But I was young and 
lacked experience. Lou is currently one of 


the greatest wrestlers in the business, but 
I’m older, wiser and stronger now, and 
I'll win it some day.” 

Perhaps it should be pointed out now 
that when Don says he’s older, he’s speak- 
ing relatively. Actually he’s just 26 years 
of age, which is young in mat circles, but 


PROUD OF his Irish ancestry, McClarity enters ring wearing an emerald green shamrock over his heart. 


he’s experienced far beyond his years. 
That’s because he got an early start in the 
professional game, beginning, as did 
Thesz we might point out, when but a 
teenager. It was a rough world for a boy 
of 19 to start out in, but he has no regrets. 
As a matter of fact, he thinks that’s what 
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IN N.Y. debut, Don\impressed fans with 
his skill which brought him swift victory. 


every aspiring young wrestler should do— 
start early. 

“TI began as an amateur in high school,” 
says Don. “I had a year of football at the 
University of Nebraska and some col- 
legiate wrestling, but never won any 
championships. I turned pro at 19, and 
really feel it’s a good age. 

“The way I see it, a fellow should get 
in quick and find out if wrestling is for 
him. There doesn’t seem much point in 
going about it slowly, practicing for years, 
breaking in slowly. The younger the 
better, I say. Besides, it’s the best way to 
learn. And, if you happen to learn you’re 
no good, you can save yourself a lot of 
time. Then you can get out and start 
something else.” 

BIG BABY 

Needless to say, wrestling’ wasn’t too 
hard for Don McClarity. But then that’s 
probably due to the fact that he was a 
pretty fair-sized hunk of man when he 
was in his teens, Fact is, he’s always been 
big for his age. As the youngest of four 
children (he has two brothers and a 
sister), he was the baby of the family, 
which always brought a laugh around the 
McClarity household. They probably 
would have called him “Big Baby” if they 
had thought of it, but then Tennessee 
Williams hadn’t yet written “Cat On A 
Hot Tin Roof,” so “Big Daddy’— 
Lipscomb or otherwise—hadn’t yet become 
a household word. 

Besides, the biggest word around the 
McClarity homestead in those days was 
“cattle.” Nebraska born and bred, Don 
was raised to be a Midwestern cattleman, 


and, indeed, plans to be one when his 
wrestling days are over. Meanwhile, he 
puts his early training to good use. 

We caught up with him prior to his 
first New York appearance. He was sched- 
uled to go in against Klondike Bill, a 
360-pound, bearded giant from Alaska. 
Understandably, Don was asked if he ex- 
pected any difficulty with such a large 
opponent. 

“I’ve been wrestling with black Angus 
cattle since I was a boy,” said Don, “and 
they weigh a good deal more than 360 
pounds, so I don’t expect any trouble.” 

Then, with a smile, he added: “You 
can say, perhaps, that I’ve handled a lot 
of beef in my time, on the hoof and 
otherwise.” 

Then he proceeded to back up his 
words with actions. Actually, he had a 
tough spot for a Madison Square Garden 
debut, but he made it good. He was slated 
to go on after a tag-team match, featur- 
ing four top wrestlers—Gorilla Monsoon 
and Killer Kowalski versus Bobo Brazil 
and Argentina Apollo. It turned out to 
be a wild, free-for-all (Editors note: See 
pictures of the match in this issue), and it 
drained practically all the emotion from 
the spectators. Thus, when McClarity and 
Klondike entered the ring there was but 
a faint response from the packed house. 

What the customers didn’t know, how- 
ever, was the seriousness with which Mc- 
Clarity was treating this match, He had 
established this earlier in a small, perhaps 
trival incident, but one which showed the 
dedication of the man. 

It occurred in the tunnel leading to the 


Garden floor. Klondike was waiting to go 
on. McClarity appeared from his dressing 
room and walked toward the main en- 
trance to the arena. 

“You want to go in first?” asked Klon- 
dike in a friendly tone. 

McClarity didn’t say a word. He just 
strode past his opponent-to-be and out 
onto the floor. It was easy to see that Don 
had already established some form of 
control over his foe. 

In the ring, he had a tougher time, but 
he handled it with equal dispatch. Klon- 
dike tried to level Don with a flying surge 
off the ropes but even 360 pounds of 
hurtling Alaskan failed to budge Mc- 
Clarity. Indeed, in every test of strength, 
McClarity, who stands 6-4 and weighs 
260, came out on top. 

FANS RESPOND 

The crowd looked on in strange fasci- 
nation. Klondike tried some unorthodox 
tactics, but McClarity handled each one 
with such ease that it was impossible for 
the fans to really sympathize with him, 
They just looked on, waiting for him to 
get in trouble. He never did. Eventually, 
the fans came to realize that here was a 
man who knew what he was about, who 
was ready for all the tricks, who could 
handle himself against any company. 
Then, and only then, did the fans re- 
spond. Their cheers came in spontaneous 
bursts as he displayed both his skill and 
strength. When the end came, at a quick 
8:09, they roundly applauded McClarity’s 
triumph. But more than that, they buzzed 
with excitement over the ease with which 
he had bested one of the better big men 
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SECONDS FROM victory, Don follows 
foe to mat after bruising body slam. 


in the ring. 

Such victories, however, are routine for 
Don, One reason is that he has learned 
his trade well, and there are very few mat 
meanies who can take advantage of him. 

“J learned the business from the rough- 
est men in it,” he says. “The Dusek broth- 
ers took me under their wing in Omaha. 
They were wrestling’s original ‘riot squad’ 
and they taught me just about everything 
there is to know about rough tactics in 


To do this, Don uses a variety of holds, 
but his favorite is one he calls the “bronco 
buster.” It consists of a flying slam, which 
takes him and his opponent from one end 
of the ring to the other. Asked if it had 
any relation to Cowboy Bob Ellis’ “bull- 
dog headlock,” Don said: “Oh, I do the 
bulldog headlock, too, but then I use the 
bronco buster, That way, I really secure 
1 Ee 

For one who specializes in such rugged 


ROUGH TACTICS DON’T 
BOTHER MC CLARITY ...HE 


LEARNED ALL ABOUT THEM 


FROM 


the ring. It was a hard way to learn, but 
it was well worth it. 

“I don’t approve of unnecessary rough- 
ness in the ring, and I’d like to see what 
I call the ‘uncouth’ wrestlers weeded out 
one by one until there are no more left. 
The Duseks taught me how to do this, 
and though sometimes I feel it’s a one- 
man war, I don’t shrink from it, I’ll beat 
the dirty ones every time, and maybe in 
that way, I can help the sport.” 


“THE RIOT 


SQUAD” 


tactics, Don has surprisingly tame hobbies. 
“I like to relax by working with intri- 
cate things, like building models of boats, 
planes and cars,” he says. “Unfortunately, 
I don’t have much spare time to do this, 
simply because I’m too busy wrestling.” 
Since he’s single and an exceedingly 
good-looking man, with neat, wavy blond 
hair (natural) and blue eyes, he was 
asked if the fairer sex didn’t take up a 
good deal of his time between matches. 


“I don’t discuss those things,” he said 
seriously, which, of course, is the gentle- 
manly attitude. What he does discuss, 
though, is wrestling. 

“I’ve been in this sport for seven years 
as a pro now,” he says, “and I can 
honestly say I feel as if I haven’t even 
started yet. I’ve come a long way, but I 
think my future is unlimited, Don’t think 
I’m being boastful. I’m not. It’s just that 
I’m fairly young and have a good deal of 
experience, I don’t know why I shouldn’t 
be champion some day.” 

Any one who has seen him operate in 
the ring will not argue with him. He is 
confident in manner, clean in his execu- 
tion of the basic holds and, with 260 
pounds backing up his every move, strong 
enough to take on anyone in the ring to- 
day In short, he’s got just about every- 
thing a top wrestler needs, Besides, he’s 
Irish, and will never quit trying. 

“I’m proud of my ancestry,” he says. 
Here too, he backs up his words with 
deeds. He enters the ring with a green- 
lined white vest, with a brilliantly-green 
shamrock on the front. His boots carry 
shamrocks, too. 

“I’ve never been to Ireland,” he says, 
“but I intend to make a trip soon, The 
Irish are a great people, and I admire 
them a great deal. But despite my back- 
ground, I don’t have an Irish tempera- 
ment. What’s more I don’t want it. 
Wrestling is too dangerous a sport for 
one to lose one’s head. I intend to keep 
mine.” 

The better to wear a crown on, no 
doubt. 
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Cock 


Valentine 


THERE’S NOTHING COMIC ABOUT JOHNNY 
VALENTINE, BUT THERE’S ENOUGH 


CONFIDENCE FOR 10 MEN . 


ALL 


OF WHOM HE COULD PROBABLY BEAT 


OHNNY VALENTINE, sometimes 

identified as the blonde bombshell 
of the ring, will gladly tell you the name 
of the leading contender for the world 
heavyweight wrestling championship. 

He always names his favorite wrestler 
—Johnny Valentine. He isn’t joking, 
either. You see, there’s nothing comic 
about this Valentine .. . just confidence 
that borders on cockiness. 

“Of course I’m the top challenger,” he 
asserts. “In fact, I’m the only really logical 
contender. I deserve the title shot, and 
I’ve waited long enough for it. 

“I wrestled Lou Thesz for the world 
championship ’way back in 1954. We 
went a full hour to a draw, but I would 
have won if I hadn’t been overanxious. 
I’ve been yelling for a rematch ever since, 
and I'm still yelling.” 

The Seattle destroyer has no doubt that 
he could take Thesz down this time. He 
says that lack of experience cost him the 
title 10 years ago. In the interim, he’s 
acquired all the experience he needs, 

“In those days, the Japanese ‘sleeper’ 


24 hold was very big with me,” recalls Val- 


By Nat Broudy 


entine. “This is a very effective hold, if 
you know how to apply it. You reduce 
your opponent to helplessness by cutting 
off the supply of blood to the brain. When 
I get that hold the way I want it, nobody 
can break out of it. 

"I locked Thesz in that hold, and I 
knew he was through. He struggled furi- 
ously for a time, but his strength slowly 
drained away. I could feel him collapse. 

“The ‘sleeper,’ however, is very danger- 
ous, If you keep the hold on a man too 
long, you can inflict serious and some- 
times permanent damage. I didn’t want to 
do that to a nice guy like Thesz, So, as 
soon as I was sure he was unconscious, I 
released him. 

“When I felt him go limp in my arms, 
I thought I had it made. Here I was, just 
a kid as wrestlers go, and I was winning 
the richest championship in sports—that's 
what I thought. 

“I soon found out why Thesz is re- 
garded as one of the smartest men who 
ever climbed into a ring. He was groggy 
from the effects of the hold, but he was 


a long way from being unconscious. He 
still had a lot of fight left in him, but he 
had tricked me into freeing him, by mak- 
ing me think he had gone out like a light. 
He was just too smart for me. 

“For the rest of that bout, he stayed on 
defense. All he wanted to do was to last 
the distance, and he did. If this had been 
a boxing bout, where the winner is chosen 
on points, I would have won easily, but 
that isn’t the way we do in wrestling. 

“T’ve been crying for another chance 
ever since. I'll meet Thesz any time, any 
place. He can name his own terms. I just 
want another chance at him. That’s all. 

"I’ve licked all the so-called top con- 
tenders, except for those who have enough 
sense to keep out of my way. Shortly after 
Thesz won the title from Buddy Rogers 
the last time, I took on Rogers and beat 
him, I've whipped Bruno Sammartino 
three times. He doesn’t want any more of 
me. I’ve beaten Bearcat Wright three 
times. 

“And those big-mouthed bums like Dick 
the Bruiser and Fritz Von Erich are afraid 
to meet me. I’m sick of the run-around 


EVEN BEFORE: match begins, Johnny Valen- 
tine presents challenging figure to his foe. 


THOUGH JOHNNY PUT THE 
“SLEEPER” ON THESZ, TRICKY 


LOU CAUGHT 


I've been getting. I want a title match,” 

Does Valentine think that Thesz is 
afraid of him? 

“No, I don’t,” Valentine replies, with- 
out hesitation. “I have too much respect 
for Thesz to say that. But I can’t under- 
stand what's the matter with those pro- 
moters. What are they thinking of? A title 
bout between me and Thesz would be a 
natural. This would be the match of the 
year, and it would bring a tremendous 
gate. What are those promoters waiting 
for?” 

COST OF A TITLE 

Valentine asserts that the dilatory tactics 
of the promoters is costing him at least 
$100,000 a year. That is the minimum 
price tag which he puts on the world 
heavyweight title. 

“IT undersand that Buddy Rogers made 
around $260,000 in one year as the 
champ,” remarks Valentine, perhaps a 
little hungrily. “That championship is 
worth real money, and I want it. 

“When I get the title, I'm going to 
keep it for a while. I'll meet every real 


JOHNNY grimaces as Jackie Fargo locks on. 


HIM NAPPING 


contender, The way to make money with 
the championship is to keep busy, That’s 
just what I'll do, 

“Nobody is going to beat me, not for 
a long time. I’m 35 years old now, and 
I've got my best years ahead of me. Most 
wrestlers reach their peak when they are 
about 40 years old—provided, of course, 
they don’t get badly hurt before that. 
Look at Thesz. He’s in his forties, and he 
is still a lot of wrestler. 

“Tye got to go out to beat every oppon- 
ent to retain my rating as the top chal- 
lenger. I not only have to win, I have to 
win big. A draw is almost as bad as a 
loss. This means that I must fight an offen- 
sive battle every time out, I’ve got to go 
and get the other guy and finish him off. 

“If I were champion, I could wrestle 
defensively. All the champion has to do 
is to keep from getting pinned, Every 
time he goes the full route, he keeps his 
title, That’s really a victory for him. This 
would be wonderful for me, because I am 
the best defensive wrestler in the ring 
today. Why not? I learned from two 
magnificent defensive wrestlers—Stanislaus 
and Wladek Zbyszko, who trained and 
coached me for three and a half years 
before I turned pro.” 

In over 16 years as a professional mat 
act, Valentine has had more memorable 
duels than most. One of the most unfor- 
gettable, of course, was that draw with 
Thesz. Another was his amazing upset 
win over Buddy Rogers not long after- 
ward. 

UPSET WINNER 

At that time, despite his remarkable 
stand against Thesz, Valentine was just 
another youngster on his way up. He was 
good, but he was hardly given a chance 
when he took on Buddy Rogers. The 
match was on the West coast, where the 
“nature boy” was the idol of a flourishing 
cult of mat fans and physical culture fad- 
dists, who didn’t think anybody could 
beat their hero. Valentine showed ‘em, 

“I was just starting to learn how to use 
my elbows,” Valentine remembers. ‘Early 
in the bout, I caught Rogers coming off 
the ropes. I smashed him across the bridge 
of the nose with my elbow, and I think 
that took all the fight out of him. He 
staggered around the ring, really shaken 
by the blow, and I won the fall with the 
‘sleeper’. This was a best-two-out-of-three- 
falls match, but it didn’t last more than 


20 minutes. Rogers still hadn’t recovered 
from that elbow-smash when the bell 
rang for the second fall, I pinned him 
again without any trouble.” 

What was the toughest bout Valentine 
ever had? 

“When you’ve wrestled as long as I 
have, it’s hard to name any one bout as 
the toughest or the easiest or anything 
else,” he observes. “I’ve had many really 
tough bouts, but I will say this: I’ve never 
had a match in which I took more pun- 
ishment than a 90-minute war I had with 
Killer Kowalski. 

“The Killer is big and strong, and I've 
never seen him sharper than he was that 
time. We hammered and banged and 
threw each other around for the full 90 
minutes. I was physically exhausted when 
it was over, and I was sore for a week. I 
don’t think the Killer felt much better 
than I did. 

“You know, a wrestler like Thesz can 
make you look like an amateur, but the 
guys who really take something out of 
you are the rough, powerful men who 
rely on brute force rather than finesse. 
Even when you beat 'em, you feel like 
you've been through a meat grinder.” 

Since Valentine was making such a 
point about the run-around he has been 
getting, this seemed like an appropriate 
time to ask whether he has eyer ducked 
anybody. 

“I can’t afford to dodge any real con- 
tender,” Johnny replied. “But you can say 
that I pick my spots when I can, Under- 
stand, I'm not talking about the top men. 
I'll meet any of them, 

“It’s different with these obscure young 
fellows who are just starting in, If you 
beat one of these kids, it doesn’t mean 
anything, You're supposed to beat them. 
If you lose, it can just about ruin you. So 
I’m more careful about these bouts than I 
am about my big matches. For the most 
part, I try to steer around the rugged, 
strong, rough kids who will give you a 
physical drubbing even when you’re beat- 
ing them. I can’t always avoid them, but 
I don’t go looking for them, 

“I had a bout with John Henning not 
long ago, and he really gave me a going 
over. I never felt that he had a chance 
of beating me, but he never quit coming 
on, I had to work for my money that 
night, So I beat John Henning. So what 
does it mean? How many fans know how 
tough Henning is?” 

UNUSUAL COMBINATION 

Valentine has an unusual combination 
of experience and age going for him. 
He has engaged in well over 2,000 bouts 
against all comers. He has wrestled under 
almost every imaginable condition, not 
only in the U. S. and Canada but in South 
and Central America as well, 

Tests by combat haye moulded Valen- 
tine. He knows now what he can do. He 
believes in himself. He is a man of un- 
Shakeable confidence. He doesn’t panic, 

He knows, as well as any man can, 
every trick, every trap, every stratagem 


NEVER ONE to be concerned about mm 
the rules, Johnny resorts to hair-pull- a 
ing to score takedown against Fargo. 
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IN ROUGH exchange at mid-ring Val- 
entine takes arm shot from Fargo. 


in the trade. He is poised and adaptable. 
The fact that he has survived so long in 
the top echelon shows that he can adjust 
quickly and think coolly on his feet. 

Valentine is now in his peak years; 
his mat judgment is not only mature but 
it is buttressed by his splendid physical 
condition. His own defensive skill has 
helped 
central figure in hundreds of wild, brutal 
ring duels, is virtually unmarked. He has 
suffered two broken legs, two broken 
arms, cracked ribs, innummerable muscle 
injuries, bruises and cuts, but he has never 
sustained an injury that has permanently 
handicapped him. 

“The trick in wrestling is to gain experi- 
ence without paying too heavy a price in 
injuries,’ remarks Valentine. “So many 
wrestlers start off with the vigor and 
lightning reflexes of youth, but they lack 
the know-how. Too often, by the time 
they know what to do, the vigor and the 
reflexes are gone. 

“T’m lucky. I’ve never felt better. And 
I’m more excited about wrestling than 
ever. I feel that I’m getting within reach 
of the title, and a few real big pay days. 
At my age, that is what can get a man 
excited.” 

Valentine got a lucky break to: start 
with. The Zbyszko brothers, Stanislaus 
and Wladek, both legendary wrestling 


immensely. For Valentine, the 


figures, were friends of the Valentine 
family, When John confided to them that 
he wanted to become a wrestler, they 
made him their protégé. 

They warned him he would have to 
work hard and make many sacrifices. But, 
they added, when he had_ finished his 
training he would be ready for a successful 
career, He was just 15 then. 

For three and a half years, Valentine 
lived at the Zbyszko’s home. He did road 
work in the morning before leaving for 
school, After school and sometimes after 
dinner, he worked out in their gym. 
Sometimes the old warriors got into the 
ring with him themselves. Sometimes they 
brought in seasoned professionals to joust 
with him. 

When Valentine was just a little short 
of his 19th birthday, they told him he was 
ready. He broke into the pro ranks im- 
mediately, and made good right from 
the start. 

Valentine is an electric, head-long 
gladiator who is a darling of promoters 
everywhere, because he never turns in a 
dull bout. He is one of the most spec- 
tacularly aggressive athletes in modern 
wrestling. 

Spectators, however, are less enthusias- 
tic about the blonde bombshell. In the 
heat of battle, he will do anything to cut 
his rival down, and he doesn’t worry much 


about the niceties that the officials cherish. 
He takes his opportunities where he finds 
them. He couldn’t care less about how the 
cash customers regard his behavior. 

He has become embroiled in donney- 
brooks with officials and fans, who resent 
both his merciless assaults on fallen foes 
and his utter disregard for basic good 
sportsmanship. He has a habit of standing 
in the ring, taunting the jeering fans and 
offering to lick any man in the place. This 
has done nothing to endear him to the 
patrons. 

When anybody mentions his lack of 
popularity, Valentine just shrugs. 

“When I was just starting in, I loved 
the glory and the cheers and the pretty 
little write-ups-in the papers,” he says, 
measuring his words carefully. “But I’ve 
been around a. while, and now I know 
what all that glory stuff is worth. You 
can’t eat it, and you can’t buy anything 
with it. What I want these days is the 
money. I’m out to make a buck, and I 
can’t make it by getting beat. 

“Sure, I'd like to think that some day 
I will be remembered as a really fine 
wrestler. And I think I will be, when all 
the hysteria and prejudice have died 
away. But what I want now is all the 
money I can earn. 

“I’m a pro, and a pro works for money.” 

He isn’t joking about that either. 2) 


. 


JOHNNY RECOILS from force of blow, topples 
over backward while Fargo circles him. 


JOHNNY moans but Fargo knows Valentine’s 
cleverness, looks on from a safe distance. 


A TARGET for mat toughies, Dick (left) 
tries to avoid Karol Kalmikoff's clawing. 
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By Mark Tierney 


SON OF A TOP WRESTLER, DICK 
STEINBORN DRIVES HIMSELF 
TOWARDS SUCCESS AND SINCERE- 
LY BELIEVES HE WON'T FAIL 


ACH day the sun rises and sets, the 

burning desire of Dick Steinborn to 

rule the wrestling world becomes more 
intense and cuts deeper into his heart. 

To him winning the championship isn’t 
an ambition. It isn’t a hope. It’s an ob- 
session. 

Possessing a sensitive temper, the phy- 
sique of a Greek god, the elusiveness of a 
gazelle and the determination of a Dayid 
facing Goliath, handsome, young Stein- 
born today ranks as the Elvis Presley of 
wrestling circles. 

He’s the darling of teenagers, the favor- 
ite of grandmothers and even satisfied and 
happy housewives secretly admire him. 

But his foes hate the young charmer 
who believes he was born to wrestle. 

Steinborn, who weighs slightly under 
230 pounds, has become the target of 
wrestling’s badmen who are out to break 
his bones and cripple him in an effort to 
stop his rush to the championship. 

He has become a marked man, the tar- 
get of dozens of top-notch stars who are 
secretly and collectively plotting and 
vowing to get him one way or the other. 
Some have even succeeded, because Dick, 
despite his talent, has suffered more in- 
juries than any young wrestler in the 
game. He has been in so many hospital 
emergency rooms he could play Dr. Kil- 
dare without a rehearsal. All in all, he 
has been accumulating injuries at an 
alarming and record pace. 

The only reason Steinborn has been 
able to survive the bone-breaking torture 
and punishment of his bigger, stronger 
and rougher foes has been his superb con- 
dition. A faithful trainer, he divides his 
time between roadwork and gymnasium 
drills, 

SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST 

Steinborn reasons that wrestling is the 
survival of the fittest. “It’s a grim game, 
but good condition keeps it from being 
deadly,” says this handsome son of a 
one-time strongman named Milo. 

To escape crippling injuries, Steinborn 
has to fight for his life every time he 
answers the bell. Because of his obsession 
to be champion, he is willing to risk 
broken bones so that he'll never have a 
broken pocketbook. 

Dick has met most of the powerhouses 
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topnotcher, and chances are, he has faced 
him, despite his tender age and few years 
in the ring. "I have made facing any 
opponent my creed,” says the courageous 
blond bomber. “I have to prove my great- 
ness.” 

Promoters describe Steinborn as restless 
and aggressive. St. Paul promoter Eddie 
Williams says: “Dick’s burning desire to 
succeed will carry him to the top some 
day.” 

Bob Geigel, one of the University of 
Iowa’s greatest linemen and a top wrestler 
himself, says: “When Steinborn is hurt, he 
fights back like a wounded tiger.” 

Verne Gagne, matdom’s “Mr. Perfec- 
tionist,” comments: “Steinborn’s speed is 
amazing. His heart is as big as he is.” 

Born in St. Louis, young Steinborn 
grew up in New York City where his 
strong-man father was rated among the 
top wrestlers in the game. While he ex- 
celled in swimming, football, archery, 
weight-lifting, baseball, basketball and 
softball, young Steinborn also had time 
to study music and art. Several violin 
teachers attempted to persuade him to 
make music his life. 

After scoring 101 points in five games 
as a high school fullback, college coaches 
were quick to offer athletic scholarships. 
But despite his gridiron glory, Dick 
leaned to wrestling. He wanted to be as 
great, or greater, than his famous father. 

And he vows he will. 

Teethed on bar bells in the basement 
of his home, Steinborn reveals he watched 
his dad day and night doing exercises, 
applying holds and escaping from oppo- 
nents. 

“I watched every wrestler. I visioned 
myself in the ring, facing them. I plotted 
my own attack and defenses,” recalls Dick. 

While not massive, Dick was powerful 
at 17. He could handle his fists and he 
never backed away from a fight. But he 
never looked for trouble. “I liked people 
and they liked me,” explains Dick. 

TOUR WITH PRIMO 

While he received his start in amateur 
circles, Dick really blossomed into a star 
during a European tour with his father 
and Primo Carnera, former world heavy- 
weight boxing champion. 

He was strong and confident when he 
left New York for Italy, Austria, Belgium, 


Switzerland, Germany, France and Eng- 
land. “Why shouldn’t I have been strong,” 
says Dick, “I lifted weights while my 
buddies enjoyed movies.” 

During the tour of Europe, Steinborn 
wrestled against the towering Carnera 
nearly every day. Every night he wrestled 
in the ring for keeps. 

“It was my constant battling with Car- 
nera that helped me learn to master big 
men,” says Dick, “Carnera was as strong 
as a bull, and he could be mean, too. He 
used his muscle to overcome his lack of 
speed and finesse. But I never backed 
away from him, If he got mad, I got mad. 
I never let up. I pushed him every second. 

“My dad somehow seemed to be able 
to control our workouts. And he was al- 
ways ready to criticize me when I made a 
mistake, which was often in those days. 

“But Carnera at times made me angry. 
I would lose my temper and when I did 
I got hurt. Sometimes I landed on my 
silk panties, But the more he battered me 
around, the tougher I got.” 

Knowing he could take anything and 
everything from the giant Italian, who 
won a fortune with his fists but lost it, 
helped build Dick’s confidence. 

“T always figured if I could handle the 
‘Da Preem’ I could handle any man on 
two legs,” declared Dick. 

On the tour with Carnera, Dick’s father 
quickly realized his son’s potential and 
saw to it that he met some of the best 
wrestlers in the game. “Dad never signed 
a setup for me,” Dick says. “I always got 
the fellow who wanted to knock my head 
off. That was years ago and I am still 
getting the toughies who are attempting 
to annihilate me.” 

Over the years, Steinborn has scored 
dozens of upsets over bigger foes, His 
gruelling battles with Big Bill Miller, the 


A MASTER of mat strategy, Dick gains 
control here over lvan Kalmikoff. 


Kalmikoffs, Dick the Bruiser, Bull Curri, 
Tiny Mills, Fred Blassie and Danny Mc- 
Shane have been some of the biggest 
thrillers in mat annals. 

Steinborn keeps a “book” on his ene- 
mies. “I have found that it is impossible 
to face the top boys without a sound 
knowledge of their ring warfare,” says 
Dick. “Each opponent has a defense and 
an offense. I have to plot my strategy to 
meet each challenge. 

“One thing I have learned is to accept 
every foe as a deadly enemy. I go into 
the ring to get him, and I know he feels 
the same way. It’s a case of who gets who 
first.” 

ALL FOES ARE TOUGH 


Because of his intense pride, Steinborn 


CLEAN-CUT, Dick is a favorite of female fans. 


well-schooled in fundamentals. His college 
background makes him hard to master,” 
admits Dick. “Gagne and Wilbur Snyder 
are natural wrestlers. Everything they do, 
they do well. They make few mistakes, 
and when they see or feel an opening 
they make the most of it.” 

Steinborn, who taunts his opponents 
with devastating dropkicks and then uses 
a quick and accurate flying head scissors 
to weaken them, agrees there are times in 
the ring when he has to fight fire-with-fire 
to survive. “I’ve seen Gagne get rough 
and Snyder get rougher,” says Dick. “I’ve 
been rough, too. But I have never gone 
out to deliberately cripple a foe.” 

Steinborn has great admiration for his 
former tag-team partner Doug Gilbert 


WRESTLING “DA PREEM” GAVE DICK HIS 
BIGGEST ASSET — SUPREME. CONFIDENCE 


steadfastly refuses to name the roughest 
foe he has met. 

“Just say they are all tough,” he says. 
“Besides, I am not going to toss accolades 
at any wrestler. As far as I am concerned, 
I am the most skillful. But, I’m not the 
roughest. Really! And I’m proud of it, 
too. I know my limits. I want to win, but 
if I haye to break every rule in the book 
to win, then I am ready to take a licking.” 

One battle stands out in Stéinborn’s 
memory. It was against El Medico, a 
masked man, who not only was champion 
of Mexico but also held the Texas title. 

“It was a battle to end all battles,” says 
Dick. “I learned that night how it feels 
to taste my own blood. It was one of the 


most gruelling battles of my career. After 
it was over I was exhausted for nearly 
four days. I could hardly lift my arms.” 

While Mills, the former Canadian 
lumberjack, may not be recognized as one 
of the roughest wrestlers in the game, 
Steinborn pays the veteran campaigner a 
compliment, “Tiny is the sort of guy who 
not only dishes out punishment but takes 
it without complaint. 

“Some of these so-called toughies beg 
for mercy one minute and then pull all 
the dirty tricks in the game the next. In 
short, they are cowards.” 

Steinborn doesn’t discount the abilities 
of such rivals as Miller, the Bruiser and 
the Kalmikoffs. “Miller is a strong man, 


and newcomer Dale Lewis, who jumped 
from college ranks two years ago to win 
stardom in pro ranks. 

“Gilbert is an excellent wrestler. I 
should know,” says Dick. “We were tag- 
team partners and one of the few com- 
binations to beat Art and Stan Nielson.” 

Lewis, a former national collegiate 
champion, has the size, the techniques 
and the desire to go to the top, Steinborn 
claims. “Some day there may be a match 
between Dale and me for the world 
championship,” he says. 

Which is a pretty fair indication of the 
Steinborn confidence. He’s so sure of win- 
ning the championship, that he’s already 
picking his challengers! ® 


By Ed Laborwit 


THE BIG STORY 


T might be quite interesting to see 

how many bookings one could get for a 
tag team which went under the billing of 
“Luther Dennis Brown and Jacob Ander- 
son Smith.” Chances are, that with names 
like that they wouldn’t get a nibble. 
Which would be wrestling’s loss, 

But Luther and Jacob are a fairly hep 
duo, even if they are “just a couple of hill 
folk from Kentucky.” So they use the 
nicknames they’ye had since they were 
knee high to a still; namely, Tiny Ander- 
son and Big Boy Brown. And they are a 
smash wherever they go. 

For one thing they are big, which is 
really an understatement, because even 
in the Goliath world of pro wrestling, 
there are none which can compare with 
them in size. For another thing, they’ve 
latched onto a collective nickname which 
has captured the imagination of mat fans. 
Some folks call them the “Kentucky Hill- 
billies,” but that’s wrong. They are the 
“Kentuckians,” and, considering the qual- 
ity of whisky, tobacco, basketball and race 
horses turned out by the Blue Grass State, 
it’s a sure-fire tag for a tag team. And these 
two live up to the name. 

The most impressive thing about them, 
visually, is their size. Big Boy is smaller 
than Tiny, but then that’s no knock be- 
cause the latter goes, get this, 6-1134 and 
weighs in at 356 pounds. Big Boy is a 
pound lighter, some four inches smaller 
(6-8 actually) and, at 28, a year younger. 
Big Boy also comes in second best in 
shoe size, sporting a 1414 with a triple-E 
width, Tiny also wears a triple-E, but he 
plods around in a size 15. 

Though size is the dominant factor 
here—you can’t help but get the feeling 
that one word in the wrong place could 
lead to a great big fist on top of your 
head—it is misleading. Tiny and Big Boy 
aren’t like that. Their tempers do not fit 
their size, and when they speak, it’s gentle, 
like two gentlemen of sport should. 

Tiny and Big Boy, as far as the inter- 
viewer is concerned, would like to re- 
main as one voice. They fashion them- 
selves as a pair who think as one; thus, 
there is no spokesman here, but, rather 
mutual agreement signified by a nod of 
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The Kentuckians have been wrestling 
for three years. It may seem longer to 
mat fans, but this is only imagined. Their 
dual popularity is great, even in a busi- 
ness which has no lack of heroes. And, 
when they win, which has been the rule 
for three years, they are greeted with 
cheers which few men or teams in the 
wrestling world receive. Perhaps that’s 
because they win big, which figures. They 
not only defeat their foes, they practically 
demolish them. 

They have yet to be beaten. What’s 
more, neither Tiny or Big Boy have been 
knocked off their feet, and in wrestling 
that’s quite an accomplishment. 

Tiny and Big Boy were born 20 months 
apart in Perry County, Ky., a coal mining 
district near Hazard. Both the county and 
Hazard are well known for their miners. 
It is a rough area, where rough men 
come from. Thus, it is understandable 
that Tiny and Big Boy stuck together as 
small (or rather large) boys. 

In any case, the two boys grew, and 
grew, and grew,...up, and up, and up, 
together. They were always big fellows, 
and they were well aware of the fact. 

In answer to the logical question, Big 
Boy says: “In every town, there were al- 
ways some wise guys tossing little state- 
ments around about our size. We feel 
fortunate that neither of us has a temper 
outside of the ring. If we did, I’m afraid 
there would be a few busted heads be- 
hind us, Our most successful defense in a 
case like this would be when we stood 
up, tossed out our chests and told the 
big mouth to shut his big mouth. This 
method hasn’t failed us yet.” 

While both Tiny and Big Boy agree 
they lack tempers, they also agree that 
there is one thing which does get them 
riled. 


Tiny puts it this way: “We don’t be- 


lieve in losing our tempers, but I’m sure 
we can if we have to. Most of the wres- 
tlers who do get wild must agree that it 
isn’t worth it. We have found this to be 
so. But, I’ll say this, and I know Big Boy 
here agrees with me, that when an op- 
ponent starts messing with our eyes, the 


trouble will start. 
“The Good Lord gave us two eyes, and, 


by gosh, that’s all we have. You can’t go 
out and get a new pair, This may seem 
to be a funny way to describe our feeling 
about it, but if a fellow can’t stand up 
and fight the right way, he’s got no 
business in the same ring with us. And, 
as far as our eyes are concerned, our 
double warning stands...we'll clobber 
any man who tries that sort of stuff.” 

Evidence of ‘Tiny’s and Big Boy’s feel- 
ing on the subject was on display recently 
in a Norfolk, Va. match against the no- 
torious Von Brauner twins, who tried this 
“sort of stuff.” 

This particular match ran its rough- 
and-tumble course until that point. From 
then, it was a rout, and the Von Braun- 
ers left the ring, beaten to pulps, which, 
considering their reputations, is most un- 
usual, 

HILL-FOLK SPORT 

Despite their lack of actual professional 
experience, Tiny and Big Boy haye had 
good training. As boys in the Kentucky 
hills, there weren’t many playmates. Tiny 
and Big Boy had to have some sort of 
recreation, so they chose that oldtime 
hill-folk sport of “scufflin’.” 

“We fought each other, up and down 
those hills, and it would be difficult to 
say just who won those matches,” Tiny 
says. “Back in the hills of home, you had 
to learn to scuffle when you could walk, 
and the word was out that you had 
better learn to walk right quick.” 

Like their wrestling experience, their 


With A Combined Weight of 711 Pounds 
And A Total Height Topping 13 
Feet, The Kentuckians Are Absolutely 
The Biggest Boys In The Business 


THOUGH OVER-SIZED, BIG BOY WAS 
ACCEPTED BY THE MARINES...SEEMS 
HE LOOKED 


SMALL 


NEXT TO TINY 


IN TEST of strength, Tiny dominates Bogni. 


BOGNI LUNGES forward, but Tiny doesn’t budge. 


formal education is lacking. Both dropped 
out of school in the eighth grade, but 
Tiny received his high school diploma 
through a correspondence course not too 
long ago. Big Boy’s high school sheep- 
skin was obtained while he was in the 
Marine Corps. 

The Marine Corps provided a turning 
point in their lives and careers. Both 
wanted to enlist and actually did so in 
Lexington, Ky., even though they were 
both oversize. But one look at Tiny at 
boot camp caused the Marines to recon- 
sider, probably because they figured he’d 
swamp their landing craft. Big Boy, who 
looked small in comparison, was allowed 
to stay. 

From June of 1954 to the same month 
in 1957, Big Boy was a Marine, and Tiny 
calls it “the saddest and loneliest part of 
my life.” 

While his friend was in the service, 
Tiny began drifting away from home. He 
had always wanted to see the rest of the 
country, and he hitchhiked to the oil 
fields in Texas, Oklahoma, Louisiana and 
New Mexico. He didn’t return to Ken- 
tucky and home until Big Boy’s discharge. 

“I couldn’t see any point in coming 
home,” Tiny recalls. “We had been raised 
together, and it would have been pretty 
dang lonesome. And, besides, there wasn’t 
anything for me to do, except work in 
the mines, and F didn’t want that. I feel 
about the mines the same way I feel about 
airplanes. If the Good Lord wanted us to 
fly, he’d have given us wings. And, if he 
wanted us to work in the mines all our 
lives, we would have been born with 
flashlights in the middle of our foreheads.” 

Tiny continues: “When Big Boy got 
out of the Marines, it was like a new life 
for me, or the both of us. We didn’t want 
the mines or the life of lumberjacks. We 
had to find something, and I guess that 
was the reason for our getting into this 
wrestling business.” 

Getting into the business really started 
one afternoon when Tiny and Big Boy 
were scufflin’ under the Kentucky sun- 
shine. 

“A visitor to the farm that day was Ike 
Eakins, and I guess he is more responsible 
than anyone for us entering the wrestling 
game,” Big Boy says. “He sat there that 
day and told us how much money he was 
making, and what a good living we could 
have. I guess he just plain made up our 
minds for us.” 

Would Big Boy and Tiny ever hold 
back in a match with the man who 
“found” them? 

“Never,” Tiny says. “We’re not in this* 
sport for fun. If we fooled around, we 
would get beat, and the fans don’t come 
around a second time to watch a loser. 
We're serious when we say this, too. If 
our Daddies were in the ring against us, 
we wouldn’t hesitate in trying to beat 
their pants off. That’s the way we feel 
about it.” 


In this vein, Big Boy adds: “We don’t 
know how long we'll be able to stay in 
the professional wrestling ring. Someday, 
we might get beaten, and then our popu- 
larity might fall off. But, as long as we 
stay in it, we'll do our best to win. We're 
not in this business to hurt the other 
fellow, but, rather, to win. I don’t think 
any man who has ever fought us will 
doubt that that’s the way we think.” 

SMASHING SUCCESS 

After “messing around” for a few years 
following Big Boy’s discharge, the Ken- 
tuckians began their career in the ring. 
They started in Oklahoma and were an 
instant success. In their first three months BIG BOY Brown (left) gives Tiny's bushy beard a tease with comb after a rough match. 
they won 45 matches, and they’ve been 
Winning consistently ever since. 

The Kentuckians are pretty good phi- 
losophers when they speak about the pro 


mat life. “We've had broken legs and 
arms, and some teeth knocked out, but 
we think that’s a lot better than working 


in a hole as a miner or in the oil fields 
and having someone drop something on 
your head from 85 feet on top of a der- 
tick,” 


Despite their apparent success in the oO e Fl CS IA L WR e STL 1 N G 


ring, Tiny and Big Boy describe them- 
selves as “just a pair of big, old-fashioned 

farm boys.” They were raised on a farm, RATES THE BEST 
and this is where they’ll return after their 
wrestling days are over. 

There’s an 80-acre farm back in Ken- 
tucky, and Big Boy and Tiny like to re- 
turn home now and then to “do some of 
the chores.” 

Tiny says: “We don’t get much time 
to get back home, but we do try to make 
it a point to take a month off away from 
wrestling, After all, a man has got to get 
a rest once in awhile. Back on the farm, 
Daddy has some pigs and mules to be 
broke, and we keep in shape that way. 

continued on page 73 
TINY ANDERSON towers over foe, Aldo Bogni. 


Lou Thesz 11. Wilbur Snyder 
Bruno Sammartino 12 Killer Kowalski 
Verne Gagne 13 Pat O’Connor 
Fred Blassie 14 Bob Ellis 

Bearcat Wright 15 Dick Hutton 
Eddie Graham 16 Antonino Rocca 
Dick The Bruiser 17 Edward Carpentier 
Ray Stevens 18 Karl Gotch 
Pepper Gomez 19 Crusher Lisowski 
Giant Baba 20 ‘Fritz Von Erich 
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Women Tag Team 


Kowalski-Monsoon 

The Von Brauners 

The Tolos Brothers 

Pepper Gomez-Jose Lothario 
The Neilsons 

The Masked Medics 

The Kangaroos 

The Hillbillies 

The Kentuckians 

The Dalton Boys 


June Byers 
Fabulous Moolah 
Judy Glover 
Karen Kellog 
Penny Banner 
Judy Grable 
Kathy Starr 
Jessica Rogers 
Fran Gravette 
Rita Cortez 
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The Midgets: 
Fun Or Fury? 


By Pat Smith 


2 
KING OF the midget wrestlers, Sky 
Lowlow sits throne-like on ropes, 
while observing action in the ring. 


The Little Men Of The Mat Often Serve 
As Comic Relief, But To Them 
There’s More Often Lumps Than Laughs 


Sky Lowlow speaking: “I know that 
people get the idea we are putting on a 
show when we get into the ring—this is 
absolutely false. It is because we are 
small, that people get a laugh from us. 
When we, (and when I say “we” I am 
speaking for every midget in the sport) 
get into the ring we are every bit as seri- 
ous as Sammartino or any of the bigger 
fellows. We are not children. We are 
men. We're small men, true, but we can 
lift heavier weights and move faster than 
any of the bigger boys, at least in rela- 
tion to our size. What I am trying to get 
across, is that midget wrestlers are in 
there for blood, so make no mistake about 
it” 


wrestling at the moment would be giving 
a repeat performance in a day or two 
and that nothing much would be missed. 
Besides, these pros told themselves, there 
were things to be done—bags to pack or 
unpack, ankles to wrap, a shoulder to 
rub. Besides, watching men whose moves— 
no matter how expert—had been seen a 
thousand times seemed a waste. 

This was the way it went even when 
Bruno Sammartino, Dr. Jerry Graham, 
and Killer Kowalski did their stuff and 
they’re the best. Still the pros did not 
react with great enthusiasm. 

Suddenly, after the third bout, these 
pros left what they were doing and 
gathered at the top of the stairs leading 
to the arena where 18,000 bawling fans 
had been demanding satisfaction. And 


they get about the same thrill from it 
as Englishmen do from rain. They wear 
the same bored, cynical expressions as 
the performers and carnies in a traveling 
circus, 

And like carnival people they enjoy one 
thing very much .. . they like to laugh. 

Well now it was their time to 
laugh, because the midgets, the little 
guys of wrestling, were on stage, and 
they, even to the pros, are special. These 
little guys are the Emmett Kellys of 
wrestling, except, of course, that Kelly and 
his fellow clowns don’t play quite as 
rough, The laughs they draw aren’t as 
big as the ones the midgets evoke, either. 
Indeed, it’s hard to tell at times whether 
the midgets are more interested in getting 
laughs, or dishing out lumps. The only 


Though Match-Weary Wrestlers 
Usually Ignore Other Bouts, 


They All Turn Out To Watch 
The Feature — The Midgets 


HE monthly wrestling bill at Madison 
Square Garden had been in progress 
for an hour and the other wrestlers and 
handlers, who numbered over 40, had 
shown a decided lack of interest in what 
Was going on if the ring up on the main 
floor. 
These men knew that whoever was 


FOES find no grip on Sky's bald head. 


DESPITE SIZE, Sky is strong, lifts foe easily. 


satisfaction to a wrestling fan usually 
means—in a word—blood. 

Now, these pros are a strange crew; 
constantly traveling, wrestling, training, 
eating and sleeping, with little time for 
diversion, except maybe a, movie once 
in a while. 

And, as far as the blood is concerned, 


way to tell, really, is to talk to them as 
did one reporter recently, And, if midgets 
can be judged from their conversation, it 
seems certain that they wrestle neither 
in fun nor fury, but in a spirit which 
has a good deal of both. But that’s a 
reporter’s judgment. The reader can 
judge for himself. 


FANS MAY laugh, but Sky's face reflects bout’s grimness. 


Before their match in the Garden that 
night, Sky Lowlow and Fuzzy Cupid, two 
of the best little men in the business, 


answered questions in their locker room. 
And though they don’t weigh much— 
Sky comes in at 89 pounds, Fuzzy at 97, 
which combined is considerably less than 
the average heavyweight—they surd pack 
a conversational punch. 

“What actually makes us comical,” said 
Sky to open the conversation, “is our 
movements. We are capable of performing 
the same holds and throws as the heavy- 
weights- but, when we execute them, it 
seems funny to the fans. So they laugh 
and get a big charge from watching us. 
Let them laugh if they want to—that’s 
the privilege they received when they 
bought the ticket. But as far as we midgets 
are concerned, we are in there to win 
any way we can.” 

FUZZY SPEAKS UP 

Fuzzy Cupid was leaning his shoulder 
against a rubdown table as he listened 
to his partner. Suddenly he stood straight 
and said: “Look, let’s talk about some- 
thing else. I think Sky made his point. 
Why don’t you ask us the same questions 
I hear asked of the big guys. You know, 
like how did we get into the sport? How 
old are we? Where did we come from? 
Are we married? OK?” en, 

The interviewer was slightly taken 
aback but he got the idea. “Well, uh, let’s ' ' 


see now,” he said haltingly. “How—uh— , 
did you get into this sport?” 
_-*> 


FOES TEAM up to batter Sky in cor- 
ner, give him hard shot with sandal. 


WITH SKY close to pinning Tiny, 
Lopez jumps in to pull partner free. 
. 


LOPEZ TOSSES Sky through’ the ropes 
hut the little guy always comes back. = 
’ 


“Now, I am glad you asked that ques- 
tion,” said Fuzzy, grinning. “Actually Sky 
discovered me nine years ago and taught 
me just about everything I know.” 


“Yeah,” said Sky. “I had seen Fuzzy in \ ~ 
a play and.. .” -— : 

“A what? A play?” asked the inter- ys ov 
viewer, not quite certain he had heard ' 
correctly. - Pe 


, 
“Yeah a play. Snow White and the 
Seven Dwarfs,” said Sky. » 
“That’s right” Fuzzy said. “For three < 
7 . Be 


WITH FOE down, Sky pauses at ref’s warning. — = >. 
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BULL-LIKE rush by Tiny jolts Sky 
and sends him flying up and back. 
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years I played ‘Grumpy’ while we traveled 
throughout the U.S. You’d never guess 
who else was in the troupe—Jackie Glea- 
son, Imagine Jackie and me standing side 
by side on the stage.” 

“T had been wrestling for several years,” 
Sky said, “when I met Fuzzy in the gym 
in Cleveland one day. I was amazed at his 
natural ability and asked him if he would 
like me to tutor him in the basics.” 

Fuzzy broke in. “I was a happy guy 
that day, because Sky was the fellow I’d 
seen in the ring a week before when I 
decided I would like to give this stuff 
a try.” 

So they trained and wrestled together 
until they became very close friends. To- 
gether these two little guys are considered 
to be as good as any midgets in the ring. 

The interviewer paused. 

“Jeez, this joker isn’t exactly jumping 
with questions is he?” Sky said to his 
friend. “Maybe we should give him a 
little help.” Fuzzy nodded. 

“Well now, why don’t you ask us 


about our international tours,” said Fuzzy. 

“Tours?” the interviewer said. “Tours, 
tours. Oh yeah! Have you guys been on 
any tours like ...uh... Japan, maybe? 
huh?” 

“Have we been on any tours, the man 
asks us,” said Fuzzy, in mock tones. 
“Japan? Yeah, like about six times? Is 
that good enough?” 

“You know how many people we draw 
on the average in, say, Tokyo?” Sky 
asked his hesitant interviewer. “No, I 
guess you wouldn’t. I’d say 65,000 is about 
right. That’s not bad for a couple of 
little guys, now is it?” 2 

A BIG DIFFERENCE 

“Do the fans in Japan laugh at you 
like the crowds do here?” 

The question had an unexpectedly odd 
effect. For just a second Fuzzy’s good- 
naturedly derisive expression faded. Then 
his face cleared and he smiled. But when 
he spoke his tone was reflective. 

“Yes,” he said more soberly, “but there 
is a difference, somehow. You know, the 
Japanese fan often is rather small, or 
slightly built, let’s say, and perhaps he 
doesn’t see anything really comical when 
we wrestle. 

“Oh, when we clown, he laughs. No 


doubt about that. But he laughs with us 
because he somehow realizes we are 
clowning as part of our act. No act is 
any good without a change of pace and 
the Japanese fan seems to understand in- 
stinctively that we are giving him a fin- 
ished show, a complete show. Part of it 
is clowning, so he laughs. 

“But he is laughing with us,’ Fuzzy 
repeated, “not at us. You can sense the 
difference because if the fan laughs with 
you, you are putting your show across; 
if you feel him laughing at you, then you 
are failing. 


“Remember what I said earlier: People 
the world over may laugh, but the midget 
wrestler has studied his craft—and it is 
a craft—so that he seldom fails to get the 
proper mixture of effects into his per- 
formance. He is a skilled wrestler, more 
seriously concerned with winning his 
match on skill than with pleasing the 
crowd with antics that will draw laughs. 
We may clown, but we do not burlesque. 

“{ think that Sky is champion of the 
world because of this dead serious con- 
cern. He has perfected his style. He is 
better at it than anyone else anywhere. 


He will be champion for a long time and 
people will laugh at him only when he 
wants them to laugh.” 

He grinned again. 

“Any other bright questions?” 

“Just in case you’ve forgotten,’ Sky 
interrupted, “we do have a wrestling card 
tonight.” 

“That’s right,” Fuzzy said. “Look, why 
don’t you watch us against Paulo Lopez 
and Tiny Tim? Maybe,” and his old tone 
was back, “you might just get some ink- 
ling of what midget wrestling is about 
if you look at it.” 

Dr. Jerry Graham walked over. 

“Well, well,’ he said, “don’t tell me 
you guys are really going to give these 
little guys some space in your magazine! I 
should say it was high time.” 

DOCTOR’S OPINION 

Sky Lowlow and Fuzzy were walking 
away, nudging each other and laughing. 
Dr. Graham gazed after them thought- 
fully. 


FUZZY (at right) winds up to belt 
Tiny from behind, while Sky tries 
to wriggle free from lofty perch. 


“You know,” he said, “those midgets 
are the real stars of wrestling. Some 
people don’t like this sport but there are 
very few who are not entertained by 
these tough little men—even people who 
know next to nothing about wrestling. 

“Why,” he went on, “even the other 
wrestlers—the big guys—are fascinated by 


them.” He paused and looked at the 
reporter. 

“J don’t often say this,” he said, “but 
I have a hunch that the big men learn 
a lot from these little fellows ...I know 
I have. The only thing is, never remind 
a midget he is a midget. He doesn’t 
like it.” 

The reporter, looking glumly after the 
little men and recalling the ease with 
which they had kept him conversationally 
off balance, said: “Amen to that.” 

Just then Sammartino barged into the 
dressing room, his great muscled slabs 
glistening, his mouth formed in an “O”, 
his cheeks puffing and sucking air. He had 
just won another bout. He headed for the 
shower and stopped when he saw every- 
one leaving the room. 

“Oh. Are the little men going on now?” 
No answer came. 

“Yes,” the reporter said. They were 
the only two left in the room. “Sky and 
Fuzzy against Lopez and Tiny Tim.” 

Bruno nodded and said: “I almost did 
not remember. This is one I would like 
to see. All these people here tonight—some 
of them came to see Kowalski, others to 
see Dr. Graham and some to watch me. 
But all of them . .. every last one... 


came here to see the little men, That is 
how you measure the best. Is that not 
true?” 

“Theoretically, yes that’s true,” said 
the reporter. 

“There is no theory here. We all know 
who pleases the most people because we 
have ears,” Bruno stated. 

And, if one did have ears, as did the 
reporter, fortunately, there could be no 
mistaking-the popularity of the midgets. 
Their every move seemed to be appre- 
ciated, and not just with chuckles. Loud 
cheers split the Garden repeatedly, and 
it was not hard to understand why. Midget 
wrestlers are, as Fuzzy said, masters of 
a craft. They do what they do with a high 
degree of skill. They also do it in a man- 
ner which can evoke laughter. Yet, as 
Sky said, they do it with purpose—to win. 
For a goal, no one can knock that. @ 


43 


RUGGED 


REDHEAD OF THE RING 


O a villain like Fred Blassie or The 

Destroyer, a good-looking, young, 
red-headed wrestler named Red Bastien 
is just what the doctor ordered. They 
like nothing better than to get into the 
ring with a comparative newcomer to the 
game, give him a good going over with 
all the cunning and trickery they can 
master, then finish him off with such tac- 


By Al Goldfarb 


Although Red appears to be small 
against the likes of such wrestlers as 
Don Leo Jonathan or Bearcat Wright, 
his size is deceiving. He is a well-built 
individual, carrying 228 solid pounds on 
a husky 5-10% frame. This, however, 
wasn't always so. As a youngster he was 
not only small for his age but decidedly 
skinny. His reflexes and coordination 


the business are many years his senior. 
And Red takes this into account when 
analyzing his chances for a championship. 

“Not many wrestlers under 30 have 
ever won a championship,” he reasons. 
“The most successful wrestlers are over 
30 and most of the time between 35 and 
40, It takes a long time to learn any 
trade well, and pro wrestling isn’t any 


RED BASTIEN IS A GENTLEMAN 


GRAPPLER, BUT A GOOD ONE 


tics as a low punch, eye gouging or an 
illegal ‘hold, To their way of thinking, a 
fellow like Bastien is a perfect opponent. 
He is not only naive, or at least so they 
think, but he is also a true gentleman. 

Well, in Red Bastien’s case, certain por- 
tions of their reasoning may be correct. 
Red is a gentleman in every sense of the 
word; he’s the closest you'll find to a 
good guy in professional wrestling in any 
land. 

But that’s about as far as a villain can 
go with his assumptions about Bastien. 
Red, although he appears to be a Jack 
Armstrong type, can be, when riled, as 
difficult to handle as a wild panther, and 
not many wrestlers today have the 
strength to match him, 

Bastien, who has been wrestling pro- 
fessional]y for only nine years, is one of 
the brightest stars in the game. He has 
attracted fans and followers so loyal that 
he oftentimes needs a police escort to 
protect him from his idolatrous fans as 
he leayes the arena. Extremely handsome 
and with a perfect physique, Red is most 
popular with the ladies. They adore his 
wavy red hair, and shriek with rage when 
someone musses it in a match. 


were those of an athlete, however, so, 
when he suddenly put on weight, he 
was ready for anything and anyone. 

Growing up in Minneapoiis, Red nat- 
urally took to ice hockey, one of the big 
sports in that city. He excelled also in 
football, playing halfback on his high 
school team. 

“Lack of weight sometimes hinders me 
even today” says Red, “but there’s no 
handicap as far as height is concerned. 
There are a lot of fellows wrestling today 
about my height. We just have to use a 
different approach when we take on those 
6-6, 275-pounders. 

“Without revealing too much of my 
strategy, I try to use a big man’s weight 
and size to my advantage and his disad- 
vantage, By this, I mean I try to keep him 
off balance during a match. When you 
prevent a man from using leverage, and 
you can baffle him with your speed and 
technique, you are well on the road to 
success. In short, with my speed, I cap- 
italize on their weakness.” 

Red has one decided advantage over 
most of his opponents, and an important 
one at that—youth. He is only 29 years 
old, while most of the top campaigners in 


different. One must serve an apprentice- 
ship first. The laurels come later. 

"Tt’s this way,” he continued, “Through- 
out life we learn mainly by experience. 
We make a mistake and we hope we have 
benefited by the mistake, trying not to 
do the same thing wrong again. The way 
I feel, wrestling is one thing you can’t 
learn from a book. You learn how to 
wrestle from experience.” 

THROWBACK TO ROME 

One of Red’s philosophies deals with 
keeping himself physically prepared for 
all matches. Perhaps Red is a throwback 
to the ancient Romans, but he is a strong 
advocate of physical fitness. 

“I believe in good, sound physical con- 
ditioning,” he says, “because, to me, it’s 
the key to anything you undertake. An 
engineer can’t produce plans if he isn’t 
physically healthy, and a wrestler who 
earns his living by using the skill and 
strength of his body certainly couldn’t 
get by if he is in a weakened condition. 
A body is not like a motor, A motor 
runs until it wears out and needs repair, 
but a body must be maintained in top 
health to provide peak performance.” 

His love of physical fitness has led him 


‘Red must fight 
hard right hand. 


to lifting weights to keep his muscles in 
shape. “I like to keep my moving parts 
well-tuned for my matches,” he says. “You 
never can tell when you need that last 
bit of strength to break a hold and turn 
defeat into victory with a quick pin.” 

Many individuals who are not ac- 
quainted with Red’s style, ask: “What's 
his gimmick?” Usually, they expect some- 
thing like a mask, a brightly colored 
robe, a grand entrance, long blond hair 
or some such added attraction. 

“I don’t believe in any of that fancy 
stuff,” he explains. “I don’t go for perox- 
ide on my hair, jazzy jackets, or big 
cars.” 

As far as Red is concerned, he feels 
he should be accepted for what he is—a 
strong and skillful athlete, For this very 
reason, he has withstood attempts by 
many promoters in different sections of 
the country to change his name to any- 
thing but Bastien. 

“That’s my real name,” he says, “and 
I’m going to stick to it. If it was good 
enough for my father, and his father, 
then it’s good enough for me.” This pride 
in his family is understandable, because 
his ancestors’ chief legacy to Red has 
been a pioneer spirit of rugged individ- 
ualism. His grandparents, who were 
French Canadian, went west to farm in 
the rugged country around Bottineau, 
North Dakota, while his father reversed 
directions to till the soil in Minnesota, 

Red’s honest, straight-forward approach 
to wrestling is not, however, devoid of 
gimmicks. Matter of fact, he has four. 
It seems he has developed his own theory 


46 of wrestling, and he calls it his “four 


ONLY 5-10, Red drops hulking Don Leo Jonathan. 


TTS 
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AFTER MATCH, Bastien fans beg for autographs. 


explains. “But there are times in a match 
when I must use devious methods to 
win if I think that’s the only way to 
equalize things, Sometimes I’m forced 
to stoop to their level and believe me, 
it hurts my conscience. But I’ve wrestled 
enough villains to know what they'll try 
next, so I’m ready for them most of the 
time.” 

To be prepared is important, if not 
essential to Red, and he illustrates the 
point by comparing wrestling to mathe- 
matics. “You have to know the basi¢ 
things like addition and subtraction be- 
fore you can take on algebra and geom- 
etry,” he reasons. “Then when you tackle 


Though Not One To Rely On 


Tricks, 


Red Has 


Four Gim- 


micks-Balance, Leverage, Po- 
sition And Coordinated Effort 


gimmicks to success.” 

He calls his first gimmick “balance.” 
Here, he relies on his, background in 
other sports—a wing in hockey and a 
halfback in football. He has the ability 
to stay on his feet without losing his 
timing. The second gimmick he calls 
“leverage.” In this department, he calls 
on lessons learned in weight-lifting and 
physical conditioning to gain control 
over his opponent, using their weight to 
his advantage, His third gimmick is “posi- 
tion,” which is important if he is to apply 
his scientific techniques. His speed enables 
him to gain the upper-hand in moving 
his opponents into the right spot for the 
pin. The last, and most important of all 
his gimmicks is “coordination of effort,” 
meaning the ability to combine the other 
three so that he can overcome his op- 
ponents. 

“I try to think of these four steps be- 
fore I go into a match,” he says. “And 
you'd be surprised how they help me 
relax before climbing into the ropes. 
That's because I know exactly what I 
haye to do. Thus, there’s nothing to dis- 
turb me. Blassie can keep his dirty tac- 
tics, Destroyer his foot holds and Toro 
his body-spinning techniques. They don’t 
bother me, because I feel I haye the 
answer to their approach. I feel a fancy 
jacket doesn’t make a good wrestler. But 
the basic things are the points I just re- 
lated, my gimmicks.” 

Bastien was quick to point out he 
wasn’t knocking the success of some of 
the aforementioned, “After all,” he adds, 
“you can’t argue with success. But I'll 
stick to my style and let them stick to 
theirs. I am happy if I know my fans are 
satisfied.” 

Fighting villains is something Red has 
been forced to do most of the time, he 


the more difficult phases of math, you 
have the knowledge and experience to 
back you up, This is important, The same 
holds true in wrestling. You have to 
know the moves to make one.” 

Red is one wrestler who feels he is 
giving the fans what they pay to see. 
He gets more fan mail than most of the 
pros, and much of it comes from female 
admirers, who shower him with pro- 
posals. He handles them the same way 
he handles himself in the ring—like a 
gentleman. 

Although he competed in football, 
hockey, swimming and wrestling in high 
school, it was the latter that provided 
him with his greatest satisfaction. Fol- 
lowing graduation from high school, he 
went into the Navy and was stationed at 
Great Lakes where he was able to con- 
tinue wrestling. He started out as a pro 
while still serving with Uncle Sam, and 
he has been going full steam ever since. 

Naturally, his ambition is to become 
champion, and Red feels he is well on 
the road to that goal. For a while, in 
1961, it appeared as if Red’s wrestling 
career was over. He suffered a back in- 
jury in Sacramento, and doctors said he 
might not wrestle again. So he studied 
real estate to give him something to fall 
back on, just in case. Luckily, his back 
healed and he returned to the mat wars. 

“I’ve learned a lot in nine years of 
wrestling,” he says, “And I'll learn a 
lot more before I’m through, But I’ve 
got my hopes set on wearing that cham- 
pionship belt some day, and I won’t 
quit unl I attain it.” 

Red is obyiously a prime example of 
a man who contradicts the supposition 
that “good guys finish last.” He’s close 
to the top now, and it doesn’t look as if 
he'll falter. e 


MANY MAT maulers take advantage of Red's 
good nature. Here Blassie gouges his eyes. 


GEORGIA’S skill is shown here as 
she easily pins Betty Ann Spencer. 


EMEMBER that old jazz ditty that 
ends something like this: 

“Georgia named her, Georgia claimed 
her, Sweet Georgia Brown.” 

Well, there is a 5-7, 137-pound ebony 
beauty currently operating in rings 
around North America and her name is 
Sweet Georgia Brown. And, even though 
she didn’t come from the Peach State of 
Georgia, promoters who have presented 
her and fans who haye marvelled at her 
whiz-bang style of action, agree that she’s 
one peach of an attraction. 

Georgia, who hails from Columbia, 
South Carolina, has been acclaimed by 
everyone who’s seen her in action as the 
“queen” of all the girls of her race now 
wrestling. 

Sweet Georgia’s fortune is made, her 
future assured, her past outstanding. But 
life hasn’t always been this kind to the 
sepia sizzler from the Southland. 

Born on a cotton farm just outside 
Columbia, into a family that eventually 
was to number 13 children, Georgia knew 
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formed all the tasks so necessary on a 
cotton plantation. Early morning would 
find her in the fields with her seven 
brothers and five sisters, picking the cot- 
ton that would provide a means of sup- 
port to the family. After school hours, she 
was employed as a household maid in 
Columbia, putting in long hours of 
drudgery for the not-exactly-princely sum 
of $15 each week. 

Most of the money she earned went to- 
wards keeping her family, but when she 
came by a little extra cash, or was fortu- 
nate enough to have someone take her to 
the regular Tuesday night wrestling cards 
in the Columbia Township Auditorium, 
Georgia was the most interested spectator 
in the packed house. 

From the first match until the main 
event, Georgia would sit spell-bound as 
she watched world-renowned mat per- 
formers grunt, groan and grapple. But 
most of all, young Georgia waited breath- 
lessly for the nights on which the glamor- 
ous lady wrestlers would fill the ring with 


ball and baseball. And goodness knows 
I'm in good physical shape from working 
in those cotton fields.” 

Then her inborn determination took 
hold. “Why shouldn’t I try it?” she asked 
herself. “If those gals can do it, then so 
can little ol’ Georgia!” 

DETERMINATION PAYS OFF 

Her mind made up, Georgia dogged the 
footsteps of the Columbia promoter, beg- 
ging for a chance to make her way in the 
game. The promoter was impressed with 
the tawny youngter’s determination and 
perseverance. 

Finally he introduced Georgia to Buddy 
Lee, the nation’s foremost manager, train- 
er and booker of female wrestling talent. 
Buddy chatted with the girl for several 
minutes, and, like the promoter, was im- 
pressed by Georgia's earnestness. So im- 
pressed, in fact, that he offered her a try- 
out on the gym mats, to see if she really 
had the “stuff” to make the big time. 

Buddy was aghast when the 19-year-old 
Georgia promptly flattened one of his 


FROM THE SOUTHLAND 


By Bob Leonard 


Sweet Georgia Brown Came Out Of 
The Cotton Fields Of Carolina To Win 
Fame And Fortune In A Wrestling Ring 


the meaning of hardship early in life. 

Her parents were dedicated, hard-work- 
ing people of the soil, but barely eked out 
enough from their small plantation to 
support their brood. More often than not, 
there was little food on the table and 
little leftover cash to buy new shoes or a 
frilly dress for Georgia. 

But, with the same perseverance that 
typifies her style of wrestling, Georgia 
made the best of the situation throughout 
her public and high school years. 

In her out-of-school hours Georgia per- 


their unique brand of action. 

“What a wonderful iife they must 
have!” Georgia silently mused each time 
she saw the girls. “Lots of money, fame 
and friends—everything they need.” 

But while Georgia reflected on the 
good fortune enjoyed by the girls, it was 
no idyllic day-dream she was having. She 
knew full well that it took months, some- 
times years of hard work in the gym to 
become a girl wrestler. 

“I’ve always been athletic,’ she told 
herself. “In high school I played basket- 


IN ROUGH MATCH, Georgia mauls Margaret Garcia. 
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GEORGIA’S FIRST MATCH 
WAS HER LONGEST - A 
62-MINUTE FREE-FOR-ALL 
WITH A MEXICAN SPITFIRE 


best girls in the gym. 

“Where did you learn to wrestle like 
that?” he queried, a puzzled expression 
on his face. “You must have had some 
training to do that well.” 

“No, Mr. Lee,” replied Georgia, a smile 
lighting her attractive features. “I just 
learned that from watching some of your 
girls at Township Auditorium. Why, I’ve 
seen this girl—” she pointed to her still- 
recumbent victim, “enough times to pick 
out her faults and her strong points. All 
I did was take advantage of what I knew 
about her.” 

Buddy Lee was, to put it mildly, flabber- 
gasted. But he smiled, stuck out his hand. 


“From now on, call me Buddy, Georgia. 
And welcome to the group. We're really 
going to teach you to wrestle.” 

Not wanting to be tied down to domes- 
tic duty for the rest of her life, and eager 
for the excitement of travelling, and the 
luxuries that her wrestling paychecks 
could bring her, Georgia devoted every 
bit of her time and energy to learning the 
intricacies of her chosen profession. 

LONG HOURS, BIG DREAM 

From early morning until late at night, 
the former housemaid spent each waking 
hour in the gym. It was a labor of love 
for Georgia, learning everything there 
was to know about being a girl wrestler. 


EVEN THOUGH held tight in scissors, Georgia 
thrusts backwards, trying for shoulder pin, 


But Georgia Brown didn’t want to be 
just another girl wrestler. She wanted to 
be one of the very best, and even more 
than that, the very best of her proud race. 

“Sort of a female Joe Louis,” says 
Georgia quietly, proudly. “A ‘representa- 
tive of the Negro people here in North 
America.” 

Just a few short, but activity-packed 
months, after-meeting Buddy Lee, Georgia 
travelled north to Canada for her first 
match before a crowd. 

She had a good case of the shakes when 
her plane touched down in St. Johns, 
Newfoundland one wintry evening, and 
her nervousness mounted as she climbed 


into the squared circle to face sultry Rita 
Cortez, the spitfire from south of the Rio 
Grande. But so would anyone be nervous 
in the ring with the veteran Mexican star. 
Georgia didn’t let her shakiness show, 
though. She battled Rita to a standstill on 
countless occasions, traded her blow for 
blow and hold for hold, They split the 
first two falls, and it looked like Georgia's 
debut might really be a great one. 
Experience, however, counts for a lot, 
and classy Rita finally nailed Georgia to 
the canvas after a 62-minute fracas. It was 
the longest battle Georgia was to fight, 
even to this day, and one that left both 
girls exhausted for several days afterward. 


AIRPLANE SPIN is one of Georgia's pet holds. 
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This initial setback, if setback it was, 
didn’t discourage Sweet Georgia Brown, 
though. If anything, it made her even 
more determined to conquer anyone in 
her way. For example, shortly after the 
Cortez hair-puller, Georgia downed tal- 
ented Dorothy Carter in the lightning 
fast time of 33 seconds in Halifax, Nova 
Scotia. 

And from there, she went on to rack 
up big wins over some of the elite of her 
own race—Ethel Johnson, the first Negro 
girl to wrestle professionally, Barbara 
Wingo, Dinah Beamon, Betty Ann 
Spencer, Madge Robinson and Virginia 
Franklin. 

In three years, Georgia has soared 
almost to the top of her profession. She 
has appeared everywhere in the United 
States where girls are permitted to wres- 
tle, from Tacoma to Miami, from Boston 
to Phoenix. Canadians, too, have thrilled 
to her action-packed bouts, as well as fans 


52 in the far-off Hawaian Islands. 


IN TAG-TEAM match Georgia slams 
knee into cringing Madge Robinson. 


She has grappled the Fabulous Moolah 
for the world title, and came within the 
proverbial hair’s-breath of seizing Moo- 
lah’s $5,000 diamond-studded belt. But, 
there is a price tag on Georgia’s fame and 
fortune, 

For months she suffered with a painful 
muscle injury in her lower back, sustained 
when an opponent locked her in a vicious 
“Boston crab.” And there have been the 
aches, pains, sprains and contusions that 
no follower of the mat ever complains of, 
or even thinks about. 

But it will take more than this to dis- 
courage Georgia. She’s more interested in 
looking ahead than back. And what she 
sees, she likes. For one thing, there are 
no pots and pans, no hours of back-break- 
ing labor in the cotton fields for Georgia. 
The sweet gal from Columbia is booked 
far in advance by anxious promoters, and 
reports from Buddy Lee’s busy office indi- 
cate that there is no prospect of a drop in 
demand for the services of Miss Brown. 


One reason is that Buddy boosts her en- 
thusiastically and constantly. “She’s one of 
the best girl wrestlers I have ever seen, 
Negro or otherwise,” he says. “And she’s 
also one of the finest girls I have ever 
trained.” 

When Georgia heard that her old foe, 
Rita Cortez, had replaced Moolah as the 
ladies’ champion of the world, she was 
all smiles. 

“It’s not that I’m glad she won the 
title,” said Georgia, meaningfully, “We're 
old enemies, and I'd like nothing more 
than to win the championship from her. 
Remember, I almost took her in the first 
match I ever wrestled. Every time since 
then, I’ve come a little closer. 

“Just give this gal a little time, and 
Miss Rita Cortez had better watch out! 
Next time little ol’ Georgia is going to 
win.” 

Rita had better believe it, too, because 
that’s no cotton-picking boast. Those days 
are gone forever for Georgia. © 


LOU FLIPS over and up onto knees, begins 


to exert strength in effort to break Graham’s grip. 


EDDIE switches hold, maintains supremacy. 


ATCH OF THE MONT 


N any sport, there’s nothing that can 

match watching a champion in action. 
That’s why the “match of the month” 
for this issue features one of the game’s 
all-time greats, Lou Thesz. 

Six times a holder of a world champion- 
ship belt, Lou has been in the game 25 
years and is still on top. But, when a 
fellow reaches Lou’s age, the way down 


can be quick and sudden. Thus, his 
matches take on a special drama of their 
own. 

On these pages he takes on one of 
the mat’s roughest men, Eddie Graham. 
Lou won, but the road to victory was not 
an easy one. 

As a special dividend this month; we’ve 
added a second picture story, this one 


concerning a wild tag-team match in 
Madison Square Garden between Gorilla 
Monsoon and Killer Kowalski, and a 
twosome we call the “geographical grap- 
plers,” Bobo Brazil and Argentina Apollo. 

This one had the fans in an uproar 
all the way. Not only that, but the ending 
was, in two words, highly unusual, If you 
don’t believe, look for yourself! Ss 
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NOW IN complete command, Thesz begins to work on Graham’s arm. 


WHEN A CHAMP LIKE LOU 
THESZ MEETS UP WITH A 
TOUGH CUSTOMER LIKE ED- 
DIE GRAHAM, MAT FANS 
ARE IN FOR A TREAT 
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54 SOON IT'S over and Graham has trouble rising. WHILE EDDIE complains to referee, a victorious Thesz, his title intact, leaps from the ring. 


DESPITE EDDIE’S EARLY ATTACK, 
~~ LOU LASHES BACK, RETAINS TITLE 
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DURING MATCH, loyal Thesz fans were put through emotional wringer, suffering when Lou did, cheering wildly when he assaulted Graham. At end 
of match they swarm to edge of ring, drained but obviously satisfied. Their respect for champion is seen as they make way for his exit. 
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TAG TEAM TUSSLES ARE BILLED AS SPORTING 
EVENTS, BUT WHEN THE TEMPO’S FAST 
AND TEMPERS FLARE, THEN YOU HAVE ... 


IN EARLY action, Bobo tries to break 
Gorilla Monsoon's strangle hold. 


Riot Of 
The Month 
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Tag team matches tend to bea fairly free 
form of wrestling competition. Indeed, one 
often wonders whether there is any form to 
it at all, because the action usually gets so 
heated that rules seem to be the exception. 


This, of course, isn’t quite cricket, and may- 
be it isn’t even wrestling. But one thing 
is certain—it’s exciting. 

Take two top tag teams, and put them 
in the same ring and, as the saying goes, 
anything can happen and usually does. In 
a recent Madison Square Garden match, 
two of the biggest and roughest men in the 


ting, Killer Kowalski and Gorilla Mon- 
soon, teamed up to take on a pair of high- 
ly-competent and enormously popular 
wrestlers, Bobo Brazil and Vittorio 
(Argentina) Apollo. Despite their great 
skill, the latter pair were abused fright- 
fully by their foes. But in the end Kowal- 
ski and Monsoon paid for their misdeeds. 


WHEN GORILLA TURNS ON KILLER... 
AND VICE VERSA ...THE RESULT IS 
VICTORY FOR THOSE GEOGRAPHICAL 
GRAPPLERS, BRAZIL AND ARGENTINA 


. 


BOBO finds Gorilla’s weakness, his whiskers. 
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BOBO grabs Kowalski and belts him: 


f vs ad : a 
APOLLO is double-teamed by Killer and Gorilla. 


KOWALSKI recoils on ropes from Bobo’s charge. 


THE SMALLEST man in the ring, Apollo again finds himself in trouble. Kowalski grabs him from behind, but Bobo rushes up to lend assistance. 


de. why, 


BOBO FINDS head-to-head tactics 

best, hops Monsoon with his fore- ie 
head and stuns him so that the 
Gorilla turns to attack his partner. 


GORILLA GRABS Killer off the ropes not realizing it is JUST TO make certain Monsoon- doesn’t regain his senses, Brazil moves 
t in on his stunned opponent, gives him another hard shot with forehead. 


his own partner that he is preparing to slam to the mat. 
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MONSOON topples to mat, and’ Ko- 
walski, stunned himself, pins him. 


~ 


THE COUNT over, the match ended, Kowal- 2 
ski is suddenly the most surprised man 
in the place as he sees who he pinned. 
Monsoon still doesn’t know what hit him. 


THUNDER 
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RAY STERN sits at the controls of his plane. 


RAY (THUNDER) STERN IS LITERALLY UP 
IN THE AIR OVER HIS COMING TRIP TO 
EUROPE, SEEMS HE PLANS TO FLY... SOLO 


By Pete Waldmeir 


ON CLOUD NINE 


AY (Thunder) Stern is going to 

Europe for a wrestling junket soon, 

and he’s so excited about it, he’s on 
“cloud nine,” literally. 

The reason is Ray plans to fly his own 
plane, solo, all the way. The prospect of 
flying to the Continent, and back, by 
himself intrigues him so that he talks 
more about it than the many battles that 
await him in Europe, where he is a 
prime favorite. 

"I expect to log about 70,000 miles on 
the round trip,” he remarks, as casually 
as though he did things like that every 
day in the week. 

“The flight will take me two days from 
San Francisco to Paris,” he continues. “I'll 
stop at Gander, Newfoundland, and Shan- 
non, Ireland, on the way. I'll fly to all my 
bouts in France, Italy, Spain, England, 
wherever I’m booked. I'll be gone about 
10 weeks, possibly three months.” 

Stern’s plane is a sleek beauty, a 
$75,000 twin-engine Cessina, and he 
knows how to handle it, Since he first 
soloed a dozen years ago, Stern has flown 
nearly a million miles, and he has logged 
almost 4,000 hours at the controls, He 
recently qualified for a transport pilot's 
license, which is the highest accreditation 
a pilot can earn. 

"Transportation is a great problem for 
a wrestler,” says Stern. “I know many 
wrestlers who spend half their time travel- 
ing from one bout to the next. I made up 
my mind that, if I wanted to continue in 


60 wrestling, I'd have to find some way to 


avoid wasting so much time in travel. 

"The obvious answer was to learn to 
fly, I took lessons at Tampa, Florida, in 
1951. I worked hard, and I got my license 
in a month. I’ve been flying ever since. I 
fly at least 100,000 miles a year yet I've 
never had any serious trouble. I love it. 
It's the only way to go.” 

Success has become a habit with Stern. 
As an airplane pilot, a wrestler, a health 
club owner and a contractor-builder, the 
muscular Californian has been outstand- 
ing. He is one of this country’s rising 
young business tycoons, but his financial 
achievements have all stemmed from his 
fabulous wrestling career. 

He has twice held a share of the world 
tag-team title, once with Ron Eitcheson 
and one with Rito Romero. Although he 
is one of the ablest team men in wrestling, 
he prefers to go it alone and with good 
reason. He is rated high among the top 
challengers for the world heavyweight 
title. 

When he invaded Europe for the first 
time a couple of years ago, Stern as- 
tounded the Continental wrestling frater- 
nity with his speed, brilliance and striking 
power. For that reason, his return to 
Europe is being hailed as a major event 
by “old world” mat fans. They remember 
how he took the Continent by storm the 
first time. 

On his first tour, he engaged in more 
than 50 matches in a littke more than 
three months. He laid out a killing 
schedule for himself, and he held to it. 


Everywhere he went, in England and 
Europe, and later in the Middle East, 
Egypt, Israel, Syria and Lebanon—the local 
champions were waiting for, him, They 
were pointing for the chance to teach 
the invader a lesson. 

BUCKING THE ODDS 

Stern was bucking the odds, Language, 
food, living conditions, all were strange 
to him, He engaged in as many as six 
bouts in a week, with constant trayel in 
between matches. Crowds were often 
hostile, and the conditions of the bouts 
varied from arena to arena. 

In some cities, the rules were enforced 
with a strictness that Stern had never 
found anywhere in the U. S. and Canada. 
In other places, anything and everything 
went, Yet Stern won the respect and 
admiration of crowds wherever he went. 
It didn't come automatically, however. It 
took all his skill, hustle and courage. 

"I used to think that the Europeans 
were the only ones who knew how to 
wrestle,” a newspaperman told him in 
Athens. “I thought all Americans were 
mere alley brawlers, but you opened my 
eyes.” 

Stern engaged in more than 50 bouts, 
and he didn’t lose a one. He won the 
European heavyweight title and defended 
the crown half a dozen times. The fans 
in Europe, where wrestling is a proud and 
ancient sport, urged him to stay, but Ray 
wanted to get back to California. He was, 
he frankly admits, homesick. 

In a last gracious gesture before he 


A QUICK, skillful wrestler, 
Ray proves it here with four 
separate, and spectacular, 
takedowns of one of the 
game’s top wrestlers, Wilbur 
Snyder, in match in Detroit. 
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departed, he abdicated as the European 
champion. 

“I retired undefeated—and at my age!” 
he grins. “I had a lot of fun on that tour, 
but I came back to the U. S. more patriotic 
than eyer. The more you travel, the more 
you realize that there is no place like the 
good old U. S. A. The opportunities, con- 
ditions and standards of living in the 
U.S. are so fabulous that they can’t be 
exceeded anywhere in the world.” 

His prominence in wrestling today must 
confound those who knew him when he 
began his mat career, In those early days, 
the experts agreed that he’d never learn 
how to wrestle, not if he lived 100 years. 


AGAINST THE likes of Snyder, however, it's give- 
and-take, Here Wilbur moves in after flooring Ray. 


As a boy, Stern was big for his age, 
and he molded a fine physique through 
weightlifting. When he was only 13 years 
old, he falsified his age and joined the 
Merchant Marine. 

When he was only 16, he began his 
pro wrestling career, and it was rough 
going. He weighed less than 200 pounds 
a little guy as heavyweight wrestlers go, 
and he was an awkward youth. In addi- 
tion, he was, to put it bluntly, a lousy 
wrestler. 

"I had done some amateur wrestling, 
but I shudder now when I think of how 
much I had to learn,” he smiles. “I was in 
over my head, just a green kid who was 
going up against some of the toughest 
pros in the business. 


A PRO AT 16, RAY 
HAD A SEVERE HAN- 
DICAP...HE WAS A 
TERRIBLE WRESTLER 


“For the first couple of years, every 
time I had a match, I got my head kicked 
in. 1 took some fearful poundings, I'd 
come back to the dressing room, tired 
and hurting and discouraged, and I'd 


make up my mind I'd had enough. 

“But things always seemed better the 
next morning. I'd decide to try it a little 
longer. I just hate to quit anything I’ve 
started.” 

THE EARLY DAYS 

A veteran grappler, now retired, re- 
calls Stern from those early days. 

“The first time I wrestled him, it was 
like taking candy from a baby,” the old 
timer remembers, "I never saw a kid who 
could be set up so easily. There was noth- 
ing to it. He was game and he was willing, 
but he was sure a terrible wrestler. 

"After I beat him, I cornered him in 
the dressing room and tried to give him 
some fatherly advice. I told him to forget 
about wrestling, that he just didn’t have 


it. He listened to me yery politely, and 
then he told me I was wrong. He said 
he was going to be a champion some day.” 

Stern learned the hard way, but, and 
this is important, he learned. He would 
sit in the back of the arena and study 
the styles of the great wrestlers of that 
day. Then he would go to the gym at 
the first opportunity, and try to duplicate 
their moves. 

He made mistakes, but he rarely made 
the same mistake twice. If an opponent 
feinted him position with an 
ususual move, he’d remember how he did 
it, and much to his opponent's surprise, the 
trick wouldn’t work the next time. 
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He needed an apprenticeship of some 
four years before he began to win. But, at 
20 years of age, he was still one of the 
youngest headliners in the sport. Now in 
his early thirties, he is a veteran of more 
than 3,000 bouts. He is one of the most 
dangerous men in the ring, and he is 
still learning, still improving. 

A man who believes in giving the fans 
the action they paid to see, Stern has a 
fondness for aerial thrusts that amounts 
almost to foolhardiness. His head-long 
style has cost him a heavy price. His right 
arm has been paralyzed twice, and his left 
arm once as a result of nerve impairments, 
He has suffered serious injuries to his 
neck and lower back, and the cartilage in 
both knees and in his left elbow have 
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A LIGHTNING-quick wrestler, Ray drops 
Snyder, flashes to ropes for ricochet. 


WILBUR recovers his feet, and begins 


to turn while Ray starts lunge for ropes. 


been badly torn. 

“The doctors wanted to operate, but I 
wouldn't let them,” says Stern, “I thought 
I could restore my injured members to 
full use—or almost full use—through a 
program of carefully planned exercises, 
and that’s the way it has turned out.” 

In his usual analytical way, Stern de- 
cided early that he must build up his 
body through a scientific program of 
exercises and diet and he made a thorough 
study of these matters. As he became more 
absorbed in his own body-building rou- 
tines, Stern became increasingly dissatis- 
fied with the tendency of so many of his 
fellow Americans to neglect their physical 
well-being. He never could understand 
why any man would neglect his health, 
his most precious possession, just to ac- 
quire money and prestige. 

His ideas on the subject have given rise 
to his fantastically successful Ray and 
Clare (his wife) Stern Health Club in 
San Mateo, California, a $250,000 health, 
recreation and relaxation complex which 
has enrolled more than 4,000 members to 
date. Ray and Clare have charge of a 
highly-trained staff that shows the mem- 
bers how easy—and how much fun—it is 
to get in shape and stay in shape. The 
club has modern exercise rooms, steam 
and massage rooms, sun rooms, bowling 
alleys, a swimming pool, handball and 
squash courts and a fine restaurant. 

“When someone joins our club, we 
first analyze their figure (for women) or 
physique (for men) problems,” says Stern. 
“We decide whether they should gain or 
lose weight, and where. Then we give 
them a set of exercises tailored to their 
own personal requirements. They may do 
these exercises as little as two hours a 
week and still get the desired results. 

“We also offer a nutritional analysis, 
and this is most important. It is essential 
that people eat right, yet few people do. 
America is the most overfed and under- 
nourished nation on earth,” 

A GOOD EXAMPLE 

Stern himself sets a good example both 
in diet and exercise. For years he has sub- 
sisted on between two and half and three 
pounds of meat or fish a day, plus a green 
salad and skimmed milk. He has his first 
meal at 7:30 a.m. Invariably it consists 
of about three quarters of a pound of 
liver, usually in powdered, dehydrated 
and de-fatted form. He takes his second 
meal at 3 p.m., this time a salad with 
broiled steak or fish. He rarely eats be- 
tween meals and he shuns tobacco and 
strong drink. 

A marvel of physical development, he 
stands 5-10. His normal chest circumfer- 
ence is 52 inches, and his expanded chest 
measurement is 53 inches. His waist is a slim 
36 inches, his arm 19 inches, his thigh 2814, 
and his neck 1914. 

“I weighed 242 pounds this morning,” 
he told this reporter. “That is a good 
weight for me, but I deliberately vary 
my weight from 225 to 250 pounds. I just 
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get bored, staying at the same weight 
all the time.” 

An uncommonly busy man, Stern’s 
working day regularly runs from 15 to 
17 hours. No matter how late he has 
worked the night before, he makes it a 
point to be at the gym at 8 a.m. three 
mornings a week for a workout with 
the weights. The drill usually lasts two 


66 hours. He thinks weight-lifting is more 


beneficial than sleeping is. 

“If I skipped my regular workouts, I 
would not be as efficient and productive,” 
he says. “I usually arise a little before 
7 a.m., and it’s an unusual day when I'm 
through before 1 a.m. I wouldn’t be able 
to maintain a schedule like that without 
my exercises and my nutritional control.” 

NEW APPROACH 


Stern’s concern about the sloppy physi- 


cal habits of his fellow Americans led him 
into the contracting and building business 
almost four years ago. Since that time, he 
has been building about 200 apartment 
units a year in and around San Francisco. 

But his apartment houses are different. 
He recently completed the construction 
of a 72-unit apartment building that in- 
cluded a swimming pool, recreation room, 
gymnasium and steam room. 


“I firmly believe that Americans are 
starved for recreation,” he explains. “My 
idea in building these apartments has 
been to give folks the chance for exercise 
right in their own homes. I’m very grati- 
fied at the way the idea has caught on.” 

The more he becomes absorbed in fly- 
ing and building and in his health club 
classes, however, the more Stern’s enthu- 
siasm for wrestling rises. 


“If I couldn’t get paid for it, I think 
I'd wrestle for nothing. But don’t go 
blabbing this to the promoters,” smiles 
Stern. 

“Wrestling is the most competitive sport 
in the world. It’s a man’s sport, with more 
hard physical contact than any other sport. 
Wrestling offers the greatest and most 
dramatic expression of physical supremacy. 

“Too many Americans today lead too 


WITH STERN flying off the ropes and 
Snyder set for his attack, the result 
is a shattering collision of two of 
wrestling’s best in center of the ring. 


soft a life. They throw their health away. 
And when their health is gone, they 
can’t enjoy their money or their prestige 
or anything else. I believe in the ancient 
ideal of a healthy mind in a healthy body 
—and the healthy body is just as important 
as the healthy mind. The complete man 
needs both.” 


Needless to say, Ray (Thunder) Stern 67 


has both. @ 


ONE OF Europe's ruggedest matmen 
is Big Bruno Elrington, seen here 
tossing Masked Zebra Kid of U.S. ’ 


‘MEANIE 
OF EUROPE 


By Charles Mascall 


LONG UNDER-RATED, CON- 
TINENTAL WRESTLERS HAVE 


SUDDENLY TURNED SAV- 
AGE. HERE’S A RUNDOWN 
ON THE BEST...OR WORST 


ONTRARY to popular opinion, 

America hasn’t got a monopoly on 
mat meaness. Europe has more than it’s 
share of rowdy “tough guys” who would 
rival the old “Riot Squad”—the Duseks 
of Omaha. Indeed, those who rule the 
mats of Europe do so with a vicious 
savageness that has little equal anywhere, 
and it is the opinion here they can cope 
with the best America has to offer, But 
one needn’t take the word of a writer— 
just listen to the wrestlers themselves. 

“If any of those rowdy American chaps 
find their way to my manor,” says his 
majestic mat lord, “Turbulent” Alan Gar- 
field, the English heavyweight from Lon- 
don, “they'll get a thrashing within the 
rules of English wrestling, And I’m just 
the man to do it!” 

In any ring, in any part of the world, 
the ruggedness of Alan Garfield is only 
too well-known. In America, where he 
campaigned a year or-two ago, they have 
cause to remember him. Out in the Far 
East, in the rings around Singapore, in 
darkest Africa, the name of Alan Garfield 
is associated with a ring toughness that 
cannot be overlooked in drawing up a 


list of Europe’s best wrestlers. But he’s 
just one of many. 
WILD IAN 

Out of the Highlands of Scotland 
strides a bearded, kilted giant of a man. 
He’s “Wild” Ian Campbell, official heavy- 
weight champion of Scotland and a man 
so big and so hard that no average 
wrestler can plough him into the mat. 

Like a Scottish warrior of some prehis- 
toric time, Ian Campbell is 6-4 in his 
tartan stockings and weighs every ounce 
of 300 pounds—solid ounces of bone and 
muscle it should be pointed out—and just 
about defies all verbal description. Look- 
ing up at him, he’s a magnificent speci- 
men of an ancient warrior clan. 

“When I was in America,” snarls the 
giant Scot, “plenty of wrestlers avoided 
me. Let them come to the hills and dales 
of Scotland and I’ll make them wish they 
had never crossed the Atlantic. We wres- 
tle here within the rules. Maybe I bend 
them slightly, but, in the ring, I’ll show 
the tough guys of America what it’s like 
to be in a foreign country.” 

An even bigger man is 308-pound Big 
Bruno Elrington, the English “Carnera” 
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from Portsmouth, 

Erlington, a former professional body- 
guard for some very prominent people, 
stands a towering 6-514 in his wrestling 
boots, He won’t stand for any nonsense 
in the ring from anyone, let alone for- 
eign wrestlers. He’s proud that he’s an 
Englishman—a John Bull through and 
through—and heaven help any American 
who tries to do him dirt. 

Fighting is in his blood. He was a gi- 
gantic member of the Royal Marine Com- 
mandos, a tough crackerjack English fight- 
ing unit. 

Sometime before he came into pro- 
fessional wrestling, Big Bruno put on 
the leather gloves to be a fighter in one 
of the Jack Solomon’s famous novice 
“knockout tournaments.” 

“['ye never been to America,’ says 
Elrington, “but I’ve beaten Frankie Town- 
send, Gordon Nelson and if there are 
any tougher guys in America let them 
come here. I'll eat ’em alive,” 

Any American who crosses the waters 
of the Atlantic had better come prepared 


for Bruno. He’s not only rugged in the 
ring but is actually a more fearsome 
sight than eyen the great Primo Carnera. 
But on with the list. 
BULL DAVIS 

Go into England’s West country. Go 
to Plymouth, where, since the days of 
the Spanish Armada, have come England’s 
famous sailors. And, in Plymouth, in 
Drake’s country—Sir Francis the English 
sea dog not George the American wrest- 
ler—the name you'll hear around ring- 
side is that of burly “Bull” Davis. A 


former stevedore, he has been sent back . 


to the dressing rooms (for unruly be- 
havior) more times than one of your 
so-called home-run baseball pitchers. 

Roy “Bull” Davis wrestles, he says, in 
a manner “suitable to my temperament” 
and, anyone who has faced him in the 
square that is called a ring, will tell you 
that he’s as hard as nails and can take any 
amount of punishment and still come 
back for more. 

“Bull” Davis—he got his nickname be- 
cause he looks like a charging bull in 


ENGLAND'S best is mustached Alan Garfield. 


the ring (he’ll never walk lightly through 
any china shop)—got his fighting exper- 
ience the hard way. 

Not so long ago, he travelled through- 


WHAT AWAITS AMERICAN GRAPPLERS 
ABROAD? ‘‘A THRASHING,’’ SAYS 
ENGLAND’S ALAN GARFIELD 


IN SOUTHERN Europe, one of the best is Pietro Capello of Italy. 
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A TRANSPLANTED Australian, Rough-house Frank Hurley is to 
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EASTERN Europe’s toughest is 
Josef Kovacs, the Budapest 
Butcher (twisting foe’s foot). 


out the Western part of England in a 
fairground booth, taking on all comers 
in boxing or wrestling several times a 
day. What a wealth of ring trickery can 
be gained under such circumstances. It’s 
a good proving ground for any rugged 
individual, and, in such a school, as any 
old timer will tell you, only the hardest 
of men survive the pace. 

“Bull” Davis did. And looking at him 
as he stands scowling in the ring, ready 
to battle anyone, one can almost wish he 
didn’t. 

Talking about Americans who might 
like to invade Europe “Bull” said: “Let 
them come. And, if they come into the 
West country, I'll chase them back across 
the Atlantic just like Drake chased the 
Spaniards out of the English Channel.” 

Speaking of the Channel, let’s cross. 
There, among other, we find the, mighty 
Josef Kovacs, who is popularly known as 
the “Butcher of Budapest.” It’s a title 
that he’s earned the hard way—on the 
mats of Europe. 

Not since the halycon days of that 
Polish warrior, Stanislaus Zbyszko, the 
“neckless wonder” of his age, has central 
Europe produced a man the equal of 
Kovacs in strength and stature. 

Hungarian-born Kovacs is a dead ring- 
er for the immortal “Zibby.” Bull-necked, 
tipping the scales at 305 pounds, the 
5-10 Kovacs is like a baby tank in action. 

Kovacs can take the roughest, rowdiest 
treatment in the ring completely un- 
moved. Indeed, few can shift this human 
powerhouse off his feet. 

He’s wrestled in most of the major 
cities of Europe on both sides of the 
“Iron Curtain.” Not so long ago, in a 
German city, he took up an extraordinary 
challenge—to wrestle a horse and to put 
it on the ground. 

Fearlessly, Kovacs moved in, put his 
mighty arms around the horse’s head in 
a cranium-crushing headlock and brought 
the struggling horse to the ground in just 
seconds! 

A former Olympic champion and a 
top challenger for his native land in many 
amateur tilts in many parts of Europe, 
Kovacs has a record of stirring adventure 
in other fields. 

It is whispered, among European 
wrestlers that Kovacs keeps open one of 
the “escape routes” which enables many 
of his people to flee to safety. 

ITALIAN BLOCKBUSTER 

Down in Italy, Nick Barone and 
Conte Diadone are well-known as rugged 
personalities, but the best-known and 
probably the roughest of the Romans is 
Pietro Capello, the chunky “Italian Block- 
buster.” 

Capello, a swarthy 250-pound Italian 
from Florence, is a hard and rugged man 
to beat as most of the continental heavy- 
weights will testify. 
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IN SCOTLAND, the man to fear is a 
gigantic, bearded wrestler named, 
appropriately, Wild lan Campbell. 
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Capello is a colorful, non-stop action 
stylist who specializes in savagery. He 
likes to get to the business of pinning 
his opponent in the quickest possible time, 
especially, in the British Isles where the 
10 minute round is in vogue. 

Stocky, power-packed with considerable 
experience in rings outside of Europe, 
Capello has had his share of disqualifi- 
cations as he wages his own silent war 
against the other “tough guys” who dare 
to meet him in the ring. He uses a “back 
breaker” and a “back drop” to smash 
down the defenses of his ring rivals. And, 
with all the power he has at his com- 
mand, lighter wrestlers find the Italian 
impossible to beat. 

Out of the ring, Capello wears a gold 
ring in his ear. It makes him a flamboy- 
ant figure, but that only adds to his at- 
traction at the box office. 

Not all the wrestlers who barnstorm 
the Continent are Europeans. 

One of the hardest “tuff guys” ever to 
toss his “digger” hat into the European 
wrestling wars is Australian-born Frank 
Hurley, a hard-bitten two-fisted battler 
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THE BIG STORY 


“Yessir, we're just a pair of farm boys, 
and we're darn proud of it. The farm 
doesn’t pay as well as wrestling, but when 
we leave this business, we'll settle down 
there. We just wouldn’t like it anywhere 
else.” 

They are family men, these two giants, 
and it is very easy to understand their 
aim in life — “Make the money while 
you're able and then settle down.” 

Big Boy’s wife, Francis, stands 5-8 and 
weighs 125 pounds. They have a son, 
Carl, 242, who is the pride of Big Boy’s 
life. 

Tiny has a larger family, but his wife, 
Marsha, is actually smaller. The Ander- 


TINY FLEXES his enormous muscles 
to break free from opponent's grip. 


MAT MEANIES OF EUROPE 
SEE ee 


from far away Sydney. 

Hurléy has fought his way around the 
world. Behind him is a vigorous career of 
nearly 20 years, during which time he 
has picked up every possible mat trick 
from some of the best in the business, in- 
cluding the legendary Bert Assirati. 

‘Tis said in European dressing rooms 
that there isn’t a hold, an escape or a 
clever move that “Rough-House” Hurley 
doesn't know and use to swing the 
tempo of ring battle to his advantage. 


MAN of the sea, Bull Davis is top matman, too. 


son family counts four children—Aure- 
lian, 8; Jolyn, 5; Richard, 3; and Michael 
Maurice, four months. Marsha Anderson, 
a “hardy” woman, stands only 5-2 and 
weighs 125 pounds, no less than 22 inches 
shorter and 230 pounds lighter than her 
husband. 

Their families provide them with a 
drive for success, but they sum up the 
reasons for same this way: “We were 
born under the same sign and our minds 
run awful close together. Maybe that’s 
why we had so much luck in this busi- 
ness.” 

That may be true, but one can’t help 
get the feeling that size has had something 
to do with it, too. & 


Ask any Greek—in Athens, or Australia 
—about wrestling, and you can be sure 
that in the conversation the name of 
Andreas Lambrakis will come up, no 
doubt, in the same awe-struck tones that 
Greeks once reserved for Jimmy Londos. 

Lambrakis hasn’t limited his wrestling 
to Europe. In his national costume—the 
foustanella—the bearded Lambrakis has 
wrestled in Turkey, Lebanon, France, 
Germany, Spain, Portugal, Belgium, Italy, 
Cyprus, Argentina, Brazil, Mexico, Aus- 
tralia and South Africa. You name it, 
he’s been there. 

Between 1940 and 1959, Lambrakis, in 
his travels, has had something like 1,400 
contests against the notables of the “in- 
ternational set.” Although he’s had to be 
rugged in his approach towards the 
champions of these countries, Lambrakis 
can swap hold and counter hold with 
the best of them. During the past year 
in Greece, he’s been turning the heat on 
against such foreigners as the 300-pound 
“Masked Zebra Kid” from Warren, Ohio, 
and the Canadian hercules, Matt Burns. 
And, against these, he has had to use the 
toughest of tactics. They’ve been success- 
ful tactics, too. 

But then, most European wrestlers 
have shown they can hold their own 
against the bully boys of North America: 
The Europeans may be called “continen- 
tal wrestlers,” but don’t let it fool you. 
It’s a big continent! a 
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NO HOLDS BARRED ...... 


yee AMERICAN tour of 50 Japanese Sumo wrestlers 
has excited tremendous interest in California... 
Fred Blassie and other California matmen have agreed 
to wrestle the champion Sumo wrestlers in exhibition 
matches . . . Eastern mat promoters exerting great 
pressure on the Japanese Sumo Association to extend 
their tour and come to the East coast... Jerry Graham 
trained with these Sumo masters for 16 months... 
Canadian fans anxious to see the Japanese experts 
challenge Gene Kiniski, Whipper Watson and Killer 
Kowalski... Phil Wenz, long-time advocate of scientific 
wrestling, tells me Hans Mortier has returned to Ger- 
many to persuade his brother to come back with him 
and wrestle here in the States ... The Mortier brothers 
would pose a severe challenge for all tag combinations 
.. . Soldiers in Atlanta, Georgia can see mat shows 
with all the TV greats for only fifty cents . . . Bobby 
Davis is 27. 

Diamond Jack, the controversial manager of Johnny 


Hans Mortier — to Germany in quest of a brother and partner. 


Here, in a swift, hard-hitting style, one of wrestling’s most knowledgeable observers writes a monthly 
column for Official Wrestling, containing news and views of the sport's top performers and promoters. 


Barend and Lenny (Zebra Kid) Montana, just got 
married in New York ... Ricki Starr is touring in 
Europe... Even though Ricki hasn’t been around the 
East for four years, his legion of fans remains solidly 


loyal . . . Schaefer Beer, the sponsor of Rocca’s TV 
wrestling show, amazed by the ratings the show is 
pulling . . . Rocca’s show has the top rating of any 


independent station for the Tuesday night time period 
... Irish Jack Donovan weighing offers to appear as 
a single in the Midwest...Dick the Bruiser way up 
in this month’s ratings ... Here are the latest ratings 
with up-to-the-minute changes as results pour into 
our New York offices: 

1) Lou Thesz; 2) Verne Gagne; 3) Eddie Graham; 
4) Dick the Bruiser; 5) Destroyer; 6) Pat O’Connor; 7) 
Fred Blassie; 8) Antonino Rocca; 9) Fritz Von Erich - 
Karl Gotch tie; 10) Bruno Sammartino. 

Strong runners-up are Jerry Graham, Bearcat 
Wright, and Gene Kiniski . . . Kangaroos still world’s 
best tag team partnership . . . Doctor Graham has 
spilled more blood in Eastern rings in the last four 
months than in his entire 11-year career. 

Vince McMahon bringing Toots Mondt’s Pittsburgh 
talent into Washington and New York .. . The true 
story of the wrestling war in Chicago between the 
different promotional factions may never be known... 
Chicago fans would probably do best with a clean 
sweep ... By this writing, Johnny Valentine and Don 
McClarity could very well be No. 1 contenders for U.S. 
tag team honors .. . McClarity, by the way, has been 
on the receiving end of one of the most elaborate pro- 
motional campaigns in the history of Capital Wrestling 
4 Corporation ... Not even Bob Ellis, who was a sensa- 


tional hit with fans on the East coast two years ago, 
was thrown into main events as fast as has young Don, 
who is a terrific wrestler . . . And there just happens 
to be a terrific story on him in this issue, so don’t miss 
it... Rubberman Johnny Walker has asked his former 
partner Prince Maiava to return to the mainland. 
British promoters eager to sign Argentina Rocca 
for a European tour . . . Chattanooga fans voted Eddie 
Graham as their favorite . . . The mail with your selec- 
tions for TV’s favorite commentator is still coming in 
by the sacks ... My assistant is preparing the charts 
of the results of your choices and we'll have it soon 
... Speaking about mail, | have to publicly express my 


Cowboy Bob — after buildup, a hit 


The Bruiser—mouth moves up 


thanks to all of the nice people who have written me 
and especially those who have expressed interest in 
closed-circuit championship matches on a nation-wide 
basis ... I'll have a full report for you in my next 
column on what's going on in regard to our plan to 
hold a true world’s championship elimination tourna- 
ment on closed-circuit movie screens for all U.S. and 
Canadian wrestling fans. 

On another front, Wilbur Snyder is listening very 
carefully to talk of bringing into the World’s Fair all 
the best Midwestern heavyweight contenders ... Las 
Vegas mat promoter Jack Kramer sends word the 
Destroyer is holding his own in his continuing feud 
with Fred Blassie ... Down in Miami, the Friday night 
mat shows at the beautiful Miami Coliseum are draw- 
ing crowds proportionately larger than the throngs at 
Hialeah race track ... The famed Duseks, who present 
the best in scientific wrestling for Omaha, Nebraska 


One fan writes me it was strange to see former 
enemies Eddie Graham and Mark Lewin wrestling on 
the same side in a tag team match .. . Eddie Graham, 
who was really brutal five years ago, just relies on his 
wrestling ability today with much success . . . In fact, 
Eddie, in my mind, is a strong possibility to become 
the N.W.A. world champion if he can beat Gagne to 
getting a match with Thesz... From what I’ve learned, 
Eddie Graham will get a crack at Lou Thesz in St. Louis 
this summer ... Bearcat Wright might return to Tokyo 
with the Sumo wrestlers for a short stay .. . A special 
30-minute TV mat show is zoomed into Connecticut 
homes. 

The relationship of pay-TV and wrestling is getting 
a thorough going-over by video executives ... From 


the mail we’ve gotten, one thing seems clear: You fans 
like the TV mat commentators who are easy-going (this 
is proven by the phenomenal popularity of friendly 


Wilbur Snyder — listening hard Gene Kiniski — Sumo in Canada 


fans, say Verne Gagne is at the peak of his career and 
would have no difficulty in whipping Lou Thesz if the 
match could be made... Daltons back to Texas... 
Mark Lewin scored with Southern fans. 


The Dalton 


Brothers — off to Texas with six-guns handy 


Rocca — hig man in his time spot 


Fred Blassie — the feuds go on 


Lonny Starr) and despise the hard-pressure announcers 
. .. According to the latest Neilson (TV ratings), pro- 
wrestling is the number one sports attraction on 
Japanese screens. 


The Kangaroos — still the best, with or without boomerangs 
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LIKE TWO tigers in a cage, 


(blonde hair) 
and Don DeNucci go at it. 


Ray Stevens 


UST look at them pencil necks.” 

So sneered Ray Stevens, his 
platinum locks set off by his dark suit as 
he chatted in the lobby of Station KTVU, 
Oakland, before a recent television match 
there, 

The U.S, wrestling champion—in this, 
the first interview he’s ever granted—was 
referring to the slim-neck men now filing 
into the little stadium. 

Three young women sat down in chairs 
across the room. They giggled as Stevens 
continued, with no apparent purpose, to 
criticize mankind, but he paid them no 
heed. 

“How long do you think you can stay 
champion?” he was asked. 

Ray lifted his blue eyes in meditation 
as he lit a cigarette. 

“['m 28,” he replied, “Still I_figure I 
can hold onto the title for at least five 
years. I’m about the only one who knows 
how to wrestle defensively, The others 
who do are 15 years older than me. 

“My secret is simple. I let the other guy 
wear himself out. Most of these young 
guys are eager to impress their fans. They 


ul 
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TO KEEP Stevens in ring, fencing was put up. 


hustle like all get out. I let ’em waste 
their energy trying to pin me. Then, after 
they've tired themselves out, I knock the 
wind out of them and nail ’em to the 
canvas. When they're really woozy, I 
give ’em my ‘bombs-away.’” (In this Ray 
leaps on their chests from the ropes.) 

“I learned defense from the master— 
Strangler Lewis. I worked out with him 
often in Memphis and Tulsa. He said de- 
fense was 90 percent of the game, And 
he was right. I’m the proof.” 


How thousands 
wipe out 


all debts! 


Little known law enables any wage 
earner to stop bill collectors,suits, 
judgments - prevent attachment of 
Wages - help wipe out all debts. 
Used by thousands last year! Spe- 
cial report should be read byevery 
Wage earner - explains ins and 
outs" in plain, simple language. 
Sent in plain wrapper. Only $1.00 


Lovell - 4149 E. 94 St. 
Cleveland, Ohio 44105 


MIDNIGHT! 
A vicious brute 
attacks a pretty 
girl. A terrify- 
Ing scene from 
the self teach- 
ing Movie Film, 

ATE’ 


Step aside for no man. Let this action packed 
film transform your hands, feet, and elbows 
into master weapons of defense. Dynamic 50 
ft., 8mm Film. $3.00. 

COMBAT FILMS, Dept. 2238 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, California. 


Z < Yan PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR 


BADGE $325. 


Professional Badge used by thousands of private 

investigators and detectives, Made of HEAVY 

SOLID BRONZE for lifetime wear. $3.08 postpaid 

Genuine leather Badge Case with |.0, Card. 32.50 
C.0.0,"s require $1.00 deposit 

FREE WITH ORDER ONLY... Complete catalog 

of Police, Detective Equipment 


POLICE EQUIPMENT CO. Dept. 2238! 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, Calif. 4 
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‘ ow when you toke 
Of your shirt they'll be breaking dewn the deers to 
get dates with you once they've seen the rugged 
DYNAFLEX BODY I con give you! I'll build you o 
taugh brutol massive body shoulders cled with 
told inches of he-mon BRAWN I'll give you bulging 
biceps. tip-hammer fills. power-pocked legs, and a 
chest thot will have you popping the buttons off 
your shirt with pride! says MIKE MARVEL, 

“Builder of Champion Bodies” 


PROOF! 


“I tried two other systems, before my 
told me about DYMAFLEX. it 
he—and how! I've put two inches 
d@ muscle on my biceps. three inches 
on my chest. it's like = bs 
L. C.. New York City 
“t never thought you could build terri- 
fic muscles without exercises or weights. 
Started DYNAFLEX two works ago, and 
am building @ yrcat physique,” 
E. G., Detroit. Mich, 


DYNAFLEX is the modern miracle of 
body-building. It takes no tiresome exer- 
cises, “crash” diets. protein foods. and 
weights or baer-bells. 
amazing discovery of 2 West German Doctor 
whose research Into the Science of Stren 
found a ee ; few way to build GIA 
BRAWNY MU 


With DYNAFLEX you ‘flex 


Build virile he-man appeal, Mahl be real 


Pal—do YOURSELF a favor! Take a good 
long look in a mirror. Oo you see @ puny. 
starved body—scrawny arme—bony shoulders 
—8 flabby stomach and skinny legs? Do 
girls laugh and fellows grin when you take 
eff your shirt? 


BELIEVE IT OR NOT—I can add solid 
pounds of rippling, steel ™ 

to your build. 3 

arms and PACK EVERY v 
cxplosive virile MAN-MUSCLE. { ean 
rege thei Sete tht Gages 
u nches of strong sloe! - 
BAAWN. | can tlothe 

Ate GIANT 


HOW DYNAFLEX BUILDS 
BEAUTIFUL BODIES 


no 
DYNAFLEX is the D Lose fai 
and so 
ith 
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LES in ten minutes a 5 
sen’? each: muscle 


STRONG-MAN SEX-APPEAL 


ly 
proud to have people see AGNIFI- 
CENT HE-MAN-MUSCLES at the beach 


beac 
or gym. And, when the fel stare with 
envy joa hen oirls crowd et ADDRESS .... 
around to squeeze your iron biceps or touch C Develop erushin 
ging e hen ask arip, two - fiste 
& amazement HOW you did it—tell them punch-pcwer city 


MY SECRET NEW 
DYNAFLEX METHOD 


CAN BUILD YOU A 
MAGNIFICENT NEW HE-MAN-MUSCLED BODY 


IN JUST TEN MINUTES A DAY—with absolutely 
NO weights—NO bar-bells—NO EXERCISE AT ALL! 


FREE! 


tellows' Mail the coupen now, ond receive Mike Marvel's FREE 
GIFT to you. this exciting and informotive beok Discover a 
sactret method for devel 
ettracting the girlt At pertiés. dances, of the beech—you will 
hove the girls clustering around you breathlessly, while the 
guys watch anviously. “Whet does HE hove that WE don't?’ 
they will sey. The answer is in this exciting new book, your 
GIFT from Mike Marvel, Fill out ond mail the coupon NOW! 


MAIL MONEY-SAVING NO-RISK FREE TRIAL COUPON NOW! 


Check as many of the 
boxes you want HERE 
n ee System 
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chest, bulging wit 
vigorous strength 


© Lose fat. be trim, 
strong, handsome 
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ing © new, almost MAGNETIC way of 


Mike Marvel Systems, 
. M-378 
Oe Warhet St., Newark1,N, J 


Okay. Mike! Here's $1.98, Send me your 
COMPLETE (nothing else to buy tater) 
body-bullding bry: 1 want to 


be trim 
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IN THIS, THE FIRST INTERVIEW HE HAS EVER 
GRANTED, RAY STEVENS POINTS OUT THE REASONS 


FOR HIS SUCCESS...AND THE WORLD’S FAILURE 


WIRE OR no wire, DeNucci gets down to ~¥ 
business, whirls Stevens around the ring. ) , 
7 A 4 


TR ee, 


78 


Stevens’ looks — angelic — are deceiving. 
He has something of a baby face, radiant 
and clear, except for one cauliflower ear. 
His shoulders slope, and the skin of his 
body has the pinkish texture of a baby. 

Against some of his monstrous assail- 
ants, Stevens appears cowardly at times, 
and often retreats from the ring. Yet he 
always comes on strong at the finish to 
throttle his opponent. 

No trick is too mean for this blond 
assassin, To keep him from running away 
from the sinewy Italian, Don De Nucci, 
at the San Francisco Cow Palace recently, 
promoter Roy Shire had a cage of cyclone 
fencing placed over the ring. 

At the outset, Stevens made quick use 
of a loose strand of rope used to tie the 
wire together. As they tumbled into the 
corner near it, Ray wrapped the rope 
around De WNucci’s neck and all but 
choked the life out of the hairy monster 
before the referee could step in. 

They split falls. By then, the wire had 
so cut up the faces of both grapplers, the 
match was called a draw. It enabled 
Stevens to retain his title. 

Such horrors as the rope twist haye 
made Stevens one of the most hated men 
in the San Francisco bay area. 

HECKLERS HOUND RAY 

During the past year, hecklers have 

slashed the tires of his Cadillac, broken 


windows of both his car and home. - 


They've also dumped garbage on his 
porch and even turned loose a hose inside 
the front door. 

Consequently, Stevens went under- 
ground. Today he maintains an apartment 
in Hayward, Calif., but rarely uses it, 
since his wrestling takes him afar every 
week. He takes no tell-tale magazines or 
newspapers, and picks up his mail at a 
post office box. Ray used to have an un- 
listed number. But some gal managed to 
find it out. There’s no phone in his new 
hideout. 

“Why are you so ruthless in the ring?” 
he was asked. 

“Wrestling is like life,’ Ray replied. 
“Everything comes tough. Nothing is 


handed to you. Look at big business, It’s . 


really cut throat. When I climb into the 
ring, my only objective is to win. I don’t 
care how, When the businessman goes for 


a million dollars, he doesn’t care who he | 


steps on or who he hurts. Neither do I. 

“I don’t care, either, if people think I’m 
too mean, It’s just my way. But I don’t 
like to hear anyone knock wrestling. It’s 
a clean, tough sport. The gamblers have 
never touched us. Most of the good 
wrestlers are college men. They have 
families. And in what other business can 
you make $100,00 a year without putting 
up any money?” 

Still, Stevens doesn’t care for the other 
wrestlers. At least he never associates with 
them. Divorced, he’s a loner these days 
and he gets his kicks out of cars, motor- 
cycles and the rodeo. He’s a good friend 
of Parnelli Jones, the Indianapolis Speed- 


way champ, and impresario J. C. Agajan- 
ian. 

Ray had seven motorcycles last year but 
he sold them after an injury suffered 
while riding one of them, He also sold his 
Cad. (“If they’re going to hack up my 
car,” he said, “I figured it might as well 
be a Chevvy.”) He still operates a pair 
of hot-rod Fords, and sometimes competes 
in stock car races. 

He keeps his cars at the Grand Prix, a 
body shop he owns in Hayward. Ray also 
owns a heayy equipment company, the 
R & R, in Indianapolis. But his best in- 
vestment was $2,500 for 100 acres in 
Utah. Both oil and gas were found on the 
holdings, now valued at $8,000 an acre. 

A THIRD ARM 

It isn’t because he’s well-fixed that 
Stevens eschews weight-lifting, favored by 
most other athletes. The only thing Ray 
works on is his neck, which measures 


Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention — 
Instantly! 


De luxe Model 
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A New Hobby Gives You A Brond New Interest! 

Yes, anyone from S to 80 can draw or sketch of paint anything 
now. ..the very first time you use the “Magic Art Reproducer™ 
like a professional artist—no matter how “hopeless” you think 
you are! An unlimited variety aod amount of drawings can be 
made. Art ts admired and respected by everyone Most hobbies 
are expensive, but drawing costs very little, just some inexpensive 
Paper, pencils, crayons, or paint. No costly upkeep, nothing ta 
wear out, no parts to replace. It automatically reproduces any- 
thing you want to draw on any sheet of paper. Then easily and 
quickly follow the lines of the “picture image" with your pencil 
--, and you have an accurate original drawing that anyone would 
think an artist had done. No guesswork, no judging sizes and 
shapes! Reproduces black and white and actual colors for paintings. 

Also mokes drawing larger or smaller as you wish. 

Anyone can use it on any desk, table. board, ete —indoors or out- 
doors! Light and compact to be taken wherever you wish. No 
other lessons or practice or talent needed! You'll be proud to frame 
your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to your home, 
Give them to friends as gifts that are “different.” appreciated. 
Have funt Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. You'll 
be in demand! After a short time, you may find you can draw well 
without the “Magic Art Reproducer’’ because you have developed # 
“knack" and feeling artiste have—which may lead to a good paying 
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BUDDY BREGMAN 


MUSIC PRODUCTIONS 
= at SAM 


WANTS POEMS!) Sins 


UD 

...to be developed into STUDIOS 
NEW SONGS for Recording & Promotion. Buddy 
has been musical director for such TOP ARTISTS as: 
% EDDIE FISHER ~% ELLA FITZGERALD 


Send POEMS for FREE examination to: 
BUDDY BREGMAN MUSIC PRODUCTIONS, 
7868 Willoughby, Dept. 2238, Hollywood 46, Calif. 


HEAR 
WHISPERED 


SECRET 
CONVERSATIONS 


-.. thru SOLID WALLS 


NOW — with ordinary materials you can easily 
make a Super Directional Mike that amplifies 
sound 1,000 times. YES, YOU CAN ACTUALLY 
HEAR CONVERSATIONS THRU WALLS A BLOCK 
AWAY. Used by intelligence agents. So simple to 
make, that you will be using your Super Direc- 
tional Mike 15 minutes after you obtain the 
ordinary store materials. Easy instructions. 


Only $1.00 from: SOUND WAVE, Dept. 2238 
862 No. Fairfax Ave. Los Angeles 46, Calif. 


ANY PERSON 
ONE MINUTE 


NO LESSONS! NO TALENT! 


You Can Draw Your Family, 
Friends, Anything From 
REAL LIFE— Like An Artist... 
Even if You CAN'T DRAW 

A Straight Line! 


ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING AND HOBBY! 


Outdoor Scenas, 
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Copy photos earneny 


/) Copy blueprints, 
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FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON 


NORTON PRODUCTS, Depr. 198 
296 Broudway, New York 7, N.Y. 

Rush my “Magic Art Reproducer” plus FREE illustrated guide 
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draw anything like an artist, or I can return merchdndise after 
16-day trial and get my money back. 
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( Check here if you wish to save postage by sending only $1.98 
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ACTION GETS heated in mid-ring 


A PRO AT 15, 


as Stevens and DeNucci, both on knees, slug it out in mid-ring. 


LIFE 


HAS BEEN HARD ON RAY 
. . « NOW HE MAKES 
IT TOUGH FOR OTHERS 


1914 inches. He makes a bridge of it daily. 

“To me, a neck is a third arm,” con- 
fesses Stevens. “When my arms and legs 
are tied up, I can always work with my 
neck.” 

Stevens figures that wrestling itself 
gives him all the exercise he needs, He 
still takes part in some 200 matches a 
year. (“They’ye never invented an exer- 
cise,” Ray says, “that can do a wrestler 
as much good as just wrestling.’”’) 

Before he turned pro at the age of 15 
in Columbus, Ohio, Ray claims he had 
worked out for eight hours a day for 
three years. He quit high school in his 
junior year. 

An aunt, Molly Pope, had reared the 
youngster after his parents were divorced. 
She had no objection to his taking part in 
wrestling as a boy and, by the time he 
had turned pro, there wasn’t much she 
could do about it. 

The “breaks” were all against him at 
first. At the age of 16, he suffered a knee 
injury when Roy Welch slammed him out 
of a Nashville ring. Later the other knee 
was injured and most of his ribs broken. 

But Ray was enjoying every minute of 
it. He was doing what he liked. And sup- 


porting himself handsomely. 

Later, in Columbus, Ray became a good 
friend of both Joe Louis and Joe Walcott. 
In 1953, after Walcott had twice been 
knocked out by Rocky Marciano, Joe 
began thinking about a mixed match for 
a big gate. 

Stevens tried to tell Joe it would be no 
contest but Walcott needed to be con- 
vinced. 

So they tried one in the gym. Stevens 
came in low and fast, his hands wrapped 
around his head. He dived for Joe’s legs, 
got them and in seconds had pinned him. 

Still Walcott was unconvinced. In fact, 
it took 11 more such tests before he 


abandoned his plan for a big mixed~ 


match, 

Louis required no such object lessons. 
Instead, he took wrestling lessons from 
Stevens. 

By now Stevens’ demoniacal behavior 
had won him many faithful- enemies all 
over the Midlands and the East coast. 
After a bout in Greensboro, N.C., in 
1956, he lurched for the dressing room. 
Arriving, Ray felt something warm run- 
ning down his leg. It was blood from a 
knife wound on his ribs. He had become 


so heated up in the battle, he had not felt 
the blade as it entered his rib cage. 

Stevens won his U.S. title in April, 
1961, when he whipped Buddy Rogers. 

Wilbur Snyder deprived him of it at 
the Cow Palace early in 1962, but Ray 
won it back in a rematch the latter part 
of that year. 

BRAWL WITH BOBO 

In a brawl shortly before in Los 
Angeles, Bobo Brazil put on a wrist lock 
that dislocated Stevens’ left arm. It 
promptly turned black. Ray popped it back 
into place and continued to fight back 
even though now out on his feet. He 
finally came to in the dressing room. 

Forced then to take on the fearful 
Pepper Gomez, Ray taped the damaged 
arm—and managed to shade the Mexican 
champion, 

All Stevens’ Cow Palace appearances 
have been Pier G brawls in which any- 
thing went, except the customers, They 
came in droves. 

Soon Stevens had become the most 
hated man since Simon Legree. For his 
safety, promoter Roy Shire always hires 
between 35 and 40 policemen whose main 
duty is to escort Ray to the dressing room 
at match’s end. 

Still one woman was able to slash a 
gash in his back with a butcher knife 
after a 1962 match at the Cow Palace. 

Stevens has an equally tough time out- 
side the arena. 

TROUBLE ON THE BEACH 

Once, when he took his family on a 
California beach picnic, he was annoyed 
by several college boys frolicking nearby. 
One of them kept challenging Stevens to 
wrestle him. 

“Look,” he said, “I was 175-pound 
California champion when I was in high 
school. I know you pros can’t really 
wrestle. You’re just tumblers. If you don’t 
come over here and face me, I’m coming 
over after you—you phony.” 

This was more than Stevens could take. 
He ran toward the young man and 
dragged him to the sand. Then he clamped 
on the brutal neck stretch. 

“Tell your friends you’ve had enough,” 
yelled Stevens. 

When the heckler refused, Ray applied 
cruel pressure. 

Now his victim screamed for mercy. 

“€an’t seem to hear you,” teased 
Stevens. 

Seconds later he released the limp, 
beaten body. 

“For a minute,” recalled Ray, “I 
thought the guy was dead. But he finally 
began to move.” 

Right now an Oakland punk has a suit 
going against Stevens. He challenged Ray 
in a Hayward restaurant, kept inviting 
him outside. Finally Ray went out. His 
tormentor began cussing him. Ray belted 
him across the face. The fellow ran 
screaming into the night. 

“It’s always the little guy who picks on 
me,” laments Stevens. “They figure they 


CONTROL OTHERS 
with your MIND! 


Master ANYONE with the POWEK that is 
in your MIND! Your PSYCHIC THOUGHT’ 
influence the mind and actions of other 
persuade them to DO and THINK as 
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BOTH MEN took beating from 
the wire and bled freely. 
Stevens managed to gain a 
draw and thus retained title. 


u must be thrilled - or moncy 
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- q NOW . . with simple drug store materials, you can 
[= mgt’ treat plain window glass so YOU CAN LOOK OUT 
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Be : : Glass Formula” send only $1.00 to: 
i ae i es . : ; E-Z FORMULAS, Dept. 2238, 
€ a ae “% " D 6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, Calif. 
. i “I'm Looking for — 
oF SHORT STORIES 
| : Says Leslie Goodwins, 
Waete 


famous Hollywood director of such outstanding 
shows as 4 Star Theatre, 77 Sunset Strip, 
Hawaiian Eye — just to name a few. 
A RARE OPPORTUNITY! Send Story for FREE examin~ 
ation to: LESLIE GOODWINS PRODUCTIONS 


862 N. Fairfax, Hollywood 46, Calif., Dept. 2238 


MARRIAGE AND 
DIVORCE LAWS $1 


Easy to read GUIDE TO LAWS OF ALL STATES. Marriage 
requirements, grounds for Annulment, Separation, 
Divorce, Alimony, Property Rights & Remarriage. 
Booklets, Dept. 2238 6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, 
California. 


MAN & WIFE TEAM 


If you have a camera, you can earn the 
kind of money you have always dreamed 
of. Complete Literature $1.00. 


ARTEK, Dept. 2238 
862 NO. FAIRFAX, @ HOLLYWOOD 28, CALIF. 


can be a hero by ‘scaring’ me. And, if I 
attack them, they can always take me to 
court. 

“But the thing that really gets me are 
our high school kids. They smoke and 
drink and fool around. They take no 
care of their bodies. No wonder we have 
such sick-minded mixed-up youngsters. I 
think all these kids should be made to 
work off their animosities in the ring— 
either boxing or wrestling.” 

Next to himself, Stevens considers the 
world’s best wrestlers to be: Wilbur 
Snyder, Dick the Bruiser, Gomez and 
Dick Steinborn. “Don De Nucci will be 
good later,” said Ray. “He’s strong as a 
bull. But a slow thinker. 

“Still it’s going to be a long time before 
any of them catch up with me on defense. 
And by then I may have something new 
going for me on offense.” ® 
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And In This Corner 


Next time you hear someone belittle 
the importance of wrestling, you can 
counter with an item that recently ap- 
peared in Dorothy Kilgallen’s syndicated 
column, It seems that when the president 
of Italy, Antonino Segni, visited President 
Johnson early this year, one of the people 
he most wanted to meet was Bruno Sam- 
martino, He wants Bruno to wrestle in 
Italy. 


* * * 


On the lighter side, we've recently been 
besieged with elephant jokes that pertain 
to wrestling. Sound wild? Well, a few 
of them are. Matter of fact, you have to 
be in a giddy mood to enjoy them. So 
tickle yourself a time or two and then 
read on: 

Why do promoters like elephant wrest- 
lers? Because they work for peanuts. Why 
do elephants wrestle for peanuts? Because 
they don’t like avocados, What's the 
hardest thing for a man when he’s wrest- 
ling an elephant? Shaking hands. Why 
don’t elephant wrestlers wear yellow 
masks? Because they'd clash with their 
trunks, Why doesn’t Dick the Bruiser 
wrestle elephants? They're too tusk. Why 
are elephant tag-team matches so popular? 
Because they're mammouth attractions. 
Who likes to watch elephants wrestle? 
Lady giraffes. Why do lady giraffes like 


V’'LL MAKE YOU A MASTER OF 


aeORATE 


, 


Karate is the secret, Oriental art of deadly self-defense 
that turns your hands, arms, legs into paralyzing 


: weapons... without any bodily contact. 
8} 
if 


in just 2 hours after you receive "SUPER 
KARATE" you will be on your way to being 
an invincible Karate Master, at home, this 
Fast, EASY way or it costs you nothing. 


to watch elephants wrestle? Because they 
don’t like boxing. Why don’t elephants 
like to practice wrestling? Because it 
takes away time from their violin lessons. 

Had enough? Good. As a reward, here’s 
a quickie, Wrestlers hair comes in four 
lengths; short, long, very long and “hey, 
who put the lights out!” 

Don't like that either? Well, send in 
your own wrestling jokes. But, if you have 
one about a wrestler who told his girl- 
friend he was having a hard time develop- 
ing a wrist-lock, so she bought him a 
pair of handcuffs, forget it. We heard it, 

* * * 

An interesting point concerning wrest- 
lers was brought up by one of our read- 
ers recently. It concerned weight, the 
reader's contention being that big wrest- 
lers, meaning the ones in the giant class, 
say 300 pounds or more, have a great, 
if not insurmountable advantage over 
smaller (say 200 pounds) wrestlers. And 
in theory, we imagine the reader is right. 
Except theory doesn’t really work in a 
wrestling ring. 

We recalled a conversation we had 
once with one of the nicest guys in the 
game, Jesse James. He’s a little guy, 
weighing in at only 220 pounds. Still it's 
packed solidly on a sturdy 5-10 frame. 
But, as we all know, this is not very 
big in wrestling, so it was natural our 
talk eventually got around to the prob- 
lems a “little” fellow like Jesse faced 


in the ring. He admitted they were at 
a disadvantage in some respects and cited 
huge opponents he had faced, among 
them the Mighty Jumbo who tipped the 
scales, perhaps tilted would be a better 
word, at 550 pounds. 

“Actually all it means,” drawled Jesse, 
“is that you have to switch tactics. You 
can’t expect to over-power a man that 
size, so you haye to resort to a ‘cat and 
mouse’ game, and try and tire him out.” 

It was a good point. Certainly wres- 
tling would lose a good deal of color if 
men were matched only according to 
size. A good little man may not always 
beat a good big man, but he can, and it 
is always a treat to see him try. 

Besides, let’s face it friends, in wres- 
tling there is a good deal of wasted 
weight, 

Not only that, but “live” weight is 
not as difficult to handle as dead weight. 

Proof of that crossed nation-wide TV 
screens a month or so ago, when Johnny 
Carson, the “thin-man” of the “Tonight” 
show did a wrestling “bit” with big Mike 
Mazurki, of mat and moyie fame. Now 
Johnny is no heavyweight, but eyen he 
was able to hoist Mazurki on his should- 
ers and with no apparent difficulty, 

That should proye, we hope, that 
strength is not solely dependent on 
weight. Then again, it could proye some- 
thing entirely different; like, say, don’t 
mess around with Johnny Carson. ® 
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GIANT LIFE-LIKE 
KARATE PRACTICE DUMMY 


only OOF 


INCLUDES ILLUSTRATED KARATE 
INSTRUCTION PROGRAM! Now you 
can speed up your knowledge of 
KARATE and become a cuarsp more 
quickly than you ever thought pos- 
sible! You can practice on your 
own. personal KARATE model—just 
as though you actually had a live 

riner to Work witht Amazin iy 
ife-like Glant KARATE PRACTICE 
DUMMY shows clearly those vul- 
nerable areas which should be act- 
incked, Instantly you know WHERE 
tu attack, while the enn ytatollow 
instructions included ree with 
your KARATE MODEL show you 
fOW ti attack, You also learn the 
body's major vulnerable regions, 
the’ defense or on-guard position 
tw take, and your body's personal 
weapons which you can use to 
deadly effect, such as edge of hand, 
knee, elbow, ete. Big numbers oan 


DUMMY show you exact Iocation of pressure po’ nts and weak 
spots which you can practice altacking. Order your own personal 
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WALLACE W. REUMANN 


Author af * cR KARATE! 
V-farw Authority oA 
. is th VY Trish euicte er 
heast U. 5. neemmized 
national Karate Fed-_ 


erree Mack Uelt—sym- 
bol of the Highest possible pea 
icieney, Now Dn ready te show 
ou every secret T leaemned—and 

guarantec Dl make YOU into 
© KARATE Spcecialist within heures 
<i every cent you paid for my 
foformation will be refunded! 

You dun't have th sttond elther 
of is (i schoolx whore TP train 

° 


ran shew 
RATE in 


In_ this hook IT take you atep 
hy step through the findamen- 
uils of KARATE 86 that you tne 
derstand clearly and immediate- 
ly how these amazing principles 
spar to make yet master of 
ANYONF. you may meet—ne mat- 
ler how big he is. or how much 
hy welghs! 


YOUR BODY IS YOUR PROTECTION! 
‘The result of hundreds of years of 


Heyelopment in Japan, ARATE 
is the Oriental system of self- 


defense in which you tur your 
hone. arms and lors inte ine 
credihiy prewerful weapons of 
you kouw how to 
yina dignity and dis. 
ent in SECONDS. 
prly KARATE tech- 
HMOs, Yeu can Cul An AKKTONSOF 
dewn with a blew of the side of 
Your hand. You can tosn an 
attacker from the rear over your 
shoulder and siam him inte the 
proud. (In fact. a recent photo- 
Rraph tn Parennt Magazine shows 
Bh TiG-th, girl slamming her 210- 
ih, Instructor Inte the pinetice 
matty 
With KARATE tire can disarm 
an opponent yusbing you with 
his fists, a broken botile, a re- 
volver, or any kind of hudson. 
You can tn an Arrressors at 
taek into your advantage with 
euly your hare hands, your arms 
god your legs. 


MASTER EVERY SITUATION 


With KARATE you can disnrm 
and «dixable twee. three ond even 
four atlackers. You can apply a 
simple pressure of your thumb 
aod fiycer age tany une of a 
dozen vital nerve centers of your 
cmeament aod wotch his sun or 
knife fall frovm his. limp hand 
while he himself sinks te” the 
grnind completely holpless and 
faint. 

Jn fact, on Koowledie of 
KARATE will turn you into # 
NEW MAN even if you never 
aetunily haye to use it! For you 
will ceume self-assured and 


ahlc your oF 
When you 


100's of Illustrations 


completely contident of yourself 
and your ability ty handle your- 

You will walk with a de- 
ine and contdont step. 
you'll Isok any man in the oye 
~ =. ane ay Wolk the streots 
with the knewledge that NOTH. 
ING con frighten you—that you 
con veal with any fan, any 
weapon, any situation—and that 
reat can do all this with NO 

Hy contact! 


Costs ONLY 89¢ 


You owe it ly your own pence 
of omind—to your loved ones 
te be able to defend yourself in 
theso daya when attack may 
emne at ony time from hoor: 
Tums, ceimingis and | ‘twike 

‘ So mail coupon NOW for 
mplote Instruction un 
KARATE—for the amazingly low 
price of only (9c plus 26c for 
postage and handling. If you 
and your friends don't ‘say 
KARATE has made a new man 
out of hoe every cent will be 
refunded! 


DUMMY and illustrated KARATE instructions now. Check coupon. 
Only 00c plus 26c¢ for postage. 


SPECIAL MONEY-SAVING : 
COMBINATION OFFER! > | 9 
onus bat he SURE ATATE 2035 


postpaid and SAVE 52c, Just check box 
in coupon below. We pay all postage. 


MAIL MONEY-SAVING NO-RISK FREE TRIAL COUPON NOW! 


ie 


4S Allen Ave. 
Pittsburgh 10, Pa. 


a} Rush your special Combination money-saving package of 

SUPER KARATE NOOK and DUMMY. [enclose 31,08 as 

Payment in full (1 save 52e), Ship in wlain wrapper, 
My friends and I must be delighted with my amazing 
new power or you refund my money fy full. 

— Rush my copy of SUPRA KARATE BOOK in plain wrap- 

LU per for which 1 enclose 00¢ plus 26c for pustage and 
miiling (lotal: $1.2%). 

Oo Rush my iife-Tike Karate DUMMY In plain wrapper. for 
which IT enclose {Hic plus 26c for postage and handling 
‘otal: $1.05). | 


NAME -...-.---<------------<------------------- 
ADDRESS ~~ 


QO I understand that by studying KARATE { am _ morally 
bound and obligated never to practice KARATE an an 
aggressor (only to defend myself) and will never abiise it. | 


CLANCY ROSS: Mass of 
, power-laden muscles — 
mighty 20-inch arms, 
50-inch chest, shoulders 
of fron a yard wide! 


ONLY 7 SHORT WEEKS TO 
THAT DYNAMIC, RUGGED HE-MAN 
BODY YOU ALWAYS WANTED 


THE $10,000 CHALLENGE ONLY 
JOE WEIDER DARES TO MAKE! 
MY GUARANTEE! Use my system for training and you will gain 


twice as much muscle and triple your power in less than Half 
The Time it would take if you followed any other method. 


“MR. AMERICA” 
“MR. UNIVERSE” 


CLANCY ROSS, world’s best developed 
man, says: “You can be a mountain of 
mighty muscles — with power oozing 
out of every pore in your power-packed, 
jet-charged body! Do what | did — what 
thousands of other Herculean Weider- 
trained champions did — follow Weider 
as your leader — mail that coupon for 
your FREE TRIAL COURSE TODAY! 


ADD 3 INCHES oF sSTEEL-LIKE 


4 


MUSCLES TO YOUR ARMS... 
“POWER PACKED” INCHES OF MUSCLES TO YOUR CHEST! 


Says JOE WEIDER, “The Muscle Builder’ and “Trainer of the Champions” 


In half the time, with twice the ease, in 
the privacy of your own room, in just a few 
minutes daily, | will, through my TRIPLE- 
PROGRESSION COURSE, slap inches of steel 
muscles to your pipe-stem arms, pack your 
chest with power and size, give you life- 
guard shoulders, dynamic, speedy athletic 
legs — add Jet-Charged strength to every 
muscle in your body. | don’t care if -you’re 


Don’t miss this once-in-a lifetime opportunity 


LET ME PROVE TO YOU, AT MY 
OWN EXPENSE, EVERYTHING 
I SAY CAN BE DONE! 


FREE MUSCLE BUILDING TRIAL OFFER. Fill out coupon 
and mail to me. I’Ill rush you my GIANT 48-PAGE course, 
filled with exercises, training secrets, Heroic photos of 
mighty champions and private advice on how you can be- 
come a muscle star fast! This sensational offer is good 
only to males between 13 and 65 in normal good health. 


short or tall, skinny or fat, office-worker, 
laborer, school-boy, or businessman, | must 
make a new virile he-man out of you, and 
also. . . help build “‘inner strength” that 
will give you that virile look, that women 
admire and men envy. Here’s what | did for 
Clancy Ross, one of the many thousands of 
weaklings | turned into He-Men. 


Shoot the works, 


A-C-T-[-0-N 
IS THE KEY TO STRENGTH! MAKE YOUR FIRST 
HE-MAN DECISION TO-DAY! Rush in this coupon 
for your free trial course. You have nothing to 


lose but your weakness. 


531-32nd Street, Union City, N. J. 


AMAZING FREE TRIAL OFFER 


JOE WEIDER 


Dept. 173-44A 


Joe! Rush m@ my FREE INTRODUCTORY 
POWER-PACKED, MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE. (I enc!.. 2 only 10¢ 


to cover cost of- handling and mailing.) | #7 under no 
obligation. 
COANE Fos 52 eaaxesecarss ictipsaljicsicaomesavvessetM AIEEE AGE cescczse 
— - ADDRESS 1563 -ccuse50scsnsacctscaspoyodscagystsesesventeatierea tp es autos Faces 
NOTHING TO BUY: 
YES, THAT'S RIGHT! COB Ni cceceetes toes tetiosueeatanccspsisee LONE: <. cs UAT Es capesevatnscesceionconciae 


In Canada: Write Joe Weider, 2875 Bates Road, Montreal, Que., Can. 


of Sports 
a. 


A new kind of enjoyment for the follower 


Tt 8 4 


This is a special invitation for the man with a love of sports in his veins—the 


W 
= iF enthusiastic follower of big stadium events through every season of the year. 
~' Here is a new pleasure for your leisure hours...a new way to increase your en- 


joyment and appreciation of every major sport...to get to know the stars of 
sport, learn what makes them “tick”...to see the world of the pros from the in- 
side...to become an “expert” on the fine points of strategy and play. It’s a great 
idea in reading entertainment for men—broughi to you by the new SPORTS 


BOOK LEAGUE. Read the special offer below. 


Accept this introductory Membership Offer from 


THE SPORTS 
BOOK LEAGUE 


The Book Club for Real Sport Fans 


ANY 2 


OF THESE GREAT SPORT BOOKS 


for only 3 | 


when you join ard agree to accept at least four selections 


408. Story of Olympics 
—776 B.C. to now, By 
John Kieran & Arthur 
Daley. $6.95 in pub. ed. 


497, Story of baseball from 426. 
1853 till now. Giant volume 
of fascinating, pictures and 


anecdotes. S10 in pub. ed. 


394. Fascinating inside 
account of famous world 
Series ‘black sox"’ scan- 
dal. Pub. ed. $4.95 


418. Big collection of 
sport stories, pictures, 
articles by famous writ- 
ers,stars,$7.50 inpub.ed. 
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or alternates . . . at members’ low prices . 


Irreverent, 
stories by Snead himself, 
plus golf lessons you'll 
enjoy. $4.50 in pub. ed. 


. within a year 


Go = 
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funny 425, Best articles from 
Sport Magazine. 24 top 
writers cover world of 
sports. $5.95 in pub. ed. 


424. Best-selling auto- 
biography of Grantland 
Rice, dean of American 
sportswriters. Pub.ed.$5. 
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395. 25 true stories 402. Over 100 baseball sto- 399, The top events in 423. From football's 421. Russ Hodges’ color- 403, A big, handsomely ii- 397. Vince Lombardi 
about exciting sports mo- ries, articles, by Lop writers baseball, basketbal!, rougti-and-tumble days to ful story of the Giants fustrated collection of box- tells how the Packers 
ments and greal person- and stars. Fully illustrated. football, golf, tennis, the exciting pros of to- in San Francisco & New ing’s great literature and prepare for and play the 
alities. Pub. ed. $4.50. $6.50 in pub. edition. etc. $4.50 in pub. ed day. $4.50 in pub, ed York. $4.50 in pub. ed art. $7.95 in pub. edition. game. $5.95 in pub. ed 


NOW FOR THE FIRST TIME — the world of big 
league sports is brought to you in the depth and 
detail] you’ve always wanted — through a new book 
club planned just for you. The Sports Book League 
selects each month — at members’ low prices — the 
most exciting, talked-about new books by or about 


OR IF YOU PREFER: 


As an alternate offer, take this big 
new 1184-page edition of the famed 
Menke Encyclopedia of Sports 
($15.00 in the publisher's edition) 
for only $1.95. World's greatest 


THE SPORTS BOOK LEAGUE, 4-ZE-4 


GARDEN CITY, NEW YORK 

Please enroll me as a member and send me as 
my introductory package the two books whose 
numbers I have circled below: 


sports authority — more than a eae 

d books ; the celebrities of baseball, football, basketball, box- 

auestion on, rules records, ‘cham: ing. Hockey: golf ="wvexy major gaxae. 394 395 397 399 402 403 408 
with little-known oddities on every These books give you a broad knowledge of sports 417 418 420 421 423 424 425 


sport from baseball to yachting. 
curling to wrestling. Circle No. 398 
in cemer of coupon, 


— their colorful personalities...the great teams...the 
big moments of action that bring roaring crowds 
to their feet...in a way that the daily sport page has 
neither the time nor space to give you. You get the 
kind of revealing, stimulating talk you would hear 
in famed training quarters — in the clubhouse — in 
a champion’s living room. Here is that “extra di- 
mension” that can multiply your enjoyment of 
every sport event you watch, 


Save 30% to 50% on the books you buy 


You do not have to buy a book every month. Your only 
obligation as a member is to accept at least 4 selections or 
alternates during the coming year. For every four books 
you do buy, you may choose a bonus book FREE — from a 
special list of sport volumes and other leisure-time books. 


Selections of The Sports Book League are of perma- 
nent interest and value. They add up to a magnificent read- 


gain package, mail the coupon today. If not delighted, re- 
turn it and your membership will be cancelled. Sports Book 
League, Garden City, New York. 


If I am delighted with the books, I will keep them and 
pay only $1 plus shipping. Thereafter you will send me 
advance announcement of each month's selection and 
alternates. A convenient form will always be provided 
for my use if I do not wish to receive a forthcoming 
selection, My only obligation is to buy at least four 
books during the coming year — at sayings of 30% to 
50% from the price of publishers’ editions. With each 
fourth book I buy, I may choose a Free Bonus Book 
from your special list. 


IF YOU PREFER THE ALTERNATE OFFER: 
to get the Menke Encyclopedia of Sports 
3598 for $1.95 (instead of two other books 
for $1.) Same membership terms. 
NO RISK GUARANTEE: [If not fully pleased with 
my introductory package, I may return it within 7 
days and my membership will be cancelled. 
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ing and reference library of sports which you will be proud a St NESS CENTS SS SS can a Please print 
to display — and which you will use to settle the argu- Adaviat 
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